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THE 

G H O S T. 

BOOK I. 

W I T H eager feifch to dart the foul, 
Curiouily vain, ftdm Pole to PcJe, 
And from the Planets waiidring Spheres 
T'extort the number of our years. 
And whether all thofe years Ihall flow 
Serenely finooth, and free from woe, 
Or rude Misfortune (hall deform 
Our hfe, with one continual ftorm ; 
Or if the Scene Ihall inotly be. 
Alternate Joy and Miiery, 
Is a defire, which, more or lefs. 
All Men muft feel, tho' few confefi. 

B Hence, 
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Hence, ev'ry place and ev'ry age 
Afibids fubiiftence Co the Sage, 
Who, free from this world and its cares,. 
Holds an acquaintance with the Stars, 
From whom he gains intelligence 
Of things to come fome ages hence,. 
Which unto friends, at eafy rates, 
He readily communicates- 

At its firft rife, which all a^ree.oHj- 
This noble Science was Chaldean. 
That antient people, as they fed- 
Their flocks upon^tbe Mountain's head,.. i' i 
Gaz'd on the Stars, obferv'd their motions,; 
And fuck'd in Aftrcdogic itdtiom. 
Which they fo eagerly purfne^ . , ■ 
As folks are apt whalce'er is newj 
That things below at raindom rove, 
Whilft they're confulting things above ; 
And when they now- fo pdoi: were grown. 
That they'd no houfes of their own. 
They made bold with their friends tht Stars, 
And prudently made ufe of thwa. 



To 
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To Egypt from Chaldee it travell'd, 
And Fate at Memphis was unravell'd, 
Th'exotic Science foon ftruck root. 
And flouriih'd into high repute. ■ 
Each learned Prieft, O ftrange to tell I 
Could circles make,, and caft a fpell; 
Could read and write, and taught the Natioai 
•The holy art of Divination. 
Nobles themfelves, for at that time: 
Knowledge in Nobles waa no crimev> 
Could talk as learned as the Prieft, , 
And prophefie as much acleaft^.- 
Hence all the fortune-telUog Crew,., 
Whofe crafty fldll mars Nature* Kuc,^ 
Who in vile tatters, with Cnirch^d fecc, 
Run up and down (rom place to place. 
To gratily their friends' deiires. 
From Bamppield Cakeq, to Moll Sqjjikes,, 
Are rightly term'd Egyptians all; 
Whom we, miftaking, Gypslbs calL 

The Gkbcian Sages borrow'd this, . 
As they did other Sciences, 



From 
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4 THE GHOST. 

From fertile Egypt, tho' the loan 

They had not honefty to own. 

Dodona's Oaks, infpir'd by Jove, 

A learned and prophetic. Grove, 

Turn'd vegetable Necromancers, 

And to all comers gave their anfwers ; 

At Delpho&, to Apollo dear. 

All men the voice of Fate might hear; 

Each fubtle Prieft on three-legg'd ftool. 

To take in wife men, play'd the fool. 

A Myftery, fo made for gain, 

-E'en now in fafliion muft remain. 

EnthuCafts never wUHet'drop ' 

What brings fuch bufihefs to their fliop. 

And that Great Saint, we Whitfield call, 

Keeps up the HuMBao Spiritual. 

Among the Romans, not a Bird, 
Without a Prophecy, was heard ; 
Fortunes of Empires often hung 
On the Magician Magpye's tongue. 
And ev'ry Crow was to the State 
A fure interpreter of Fate. 



Prophets, 
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THE GHOST. 5 

Prophets, embodied in a College, 

{Time out of mind your feat of knowledge. 

For Genius never fruit can bear 

Unlefs it firft is planted there. 

And Iblid Leammg never fills 

Without the verge of College walls) 

In&llible accounts would Ueef 

When it was beft to watch or fleep, 

To eat or drink, to go or ftay. 

And when to fight or run ana^. 

When matters were for adion ripe 

By looking at a ^tW& (in^ ; . ■;-..' 

When Emperors wouU H»c 00 die. : '. • 

They in an j4/i's fcull could ^, 

When Gen'rals would their fiatioa keep 

Or turn their backs, in bet^i t>i Jbeep. 

In matters, whether fjnall or great. 

In private famiUes or tta^ . . . 

As amongft us, the holy Sect ' ' ' 

Officioufly would interfere ' '\' 

With pious arts and rev'tend ftiH 

Would bend Lay Bigots ta his miO, 

Would help or injure foes or;fii«nds, . 

Juft as it ferv'd his private ends. 

C Whether 
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whether in honeft way -ol trade. 
Traps for Virgihity were laidj-'. 
Or if, to make their party greats " 
Deligns were form'd againft the State,. 
Regardlefs of the Commoa Weal, 
By Int'reft led whichsthey call zeal,. 

Into the fcale was always thrown, ! 

The wilLof Heav'n to hsick.iieo- okik. 

Ehgland, a happy land' we know^ ' 
Where Follies naturally grow, . 

Where without Culture thejf arife. 
And tow'r above the coinmosrifize^ ■ 
England, a fortune-telHiig hoft) 
As num'rous as the Stars could boafti. 
Matrons, who tofs the. Cufj. and fee- - v. , 
The grounds of Fate.ingroands' of Tea,^ 
Who vers'd in ev'ry modeft lore,. 
Can a loft Maidenhead reftnte, ' 
Or if their Pupils rather chuie:it 
Can fhew the readieft way to lofe it ;. 
Gybsies, who ev'ry. ill can cure,. 
Except the ill of being pooe, , 



Who 
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THE GHOST. 
Who channs 'gainft Lore and Agues fell, 
Who can in hen-rooft fet a fpcHj 
Prepar'd by arts, to them beft known) 
To catch all feet except their own, 
Who as to Fortune can unlock it,. 
As eafily as pick a pocket ; 
Scotchmen, who in their Gountty's righ^. 
PofleJs the gift oi fecmd-fight^ 
Who (when their barren heaths^they quit,. 
Sure argument of prudent wit, 
Which reputation to maintain,^. 
They never venture.back again)' 
By l^es prophetic heap up riches,- 
And boaft the luxury of breeches. 

Among the reft, in former years, 
Campbell, illuArious name, appears,. 
Great Hero of futurity. 
Who hlind could ev'iy thing forefee, . 
Who dumb could ev'ry thing foretell,. 
Who, Fate with equity to fell. 
Always dealt out the will of Hearenj. 
According to what price was given. 



Of 
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Of ScoTisH race, in Highlands born, 
PofTefs'd with native pride and fcopi. 
He hither came, hy cuftom led. 
To curfe the hands which gave him bread. 
With want of truth, and want of fcnfb, 
Amply made up by impudence, 
(A Juccedanmnt, which we find. 
In common ufe with all mankind,) 
Carefs'd and fasonr'd too by thofe, 
Whofe; heart with Patriot feelings glowsi 
^Who FOOLISHLY, wherc'cT diipers'd. 
Still place their native Country firftj 
(For Englishmen alone have fenfi^ 
To give a Jirangtr preference, 
Whilft mcdeft merit of their own, 
is left in poverty to .groan) 
-Campbell foretold, juft what he wou'd. 
And left the Stars do make it good ; 
On whom he had impreik'd fiich awe. 
His di&ktes current pa&'d for Law^ 
Sub miffive all his Empire own'd.; 
No Star durft fmile, when CAMPJEiL frown'd. 



This 
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TKis Sage deceas'd, for all muft die, 
And Campbell's no more £tfe than Ij 
No more than I can guard the heartj 
When Death ihall hurl the fatal- dart,. 
Succeeded ripe in art and years. 
Another fiiv'rite of the fphere^^ 
Another and Another aliasi- 
Of eqiial Ikill, and equal fame'f ' 
As. white each wand, as 'black each' gowu^ 
As long each beard,, as wife each frown>' . 
In ev'ry thing fo like, you'd fwear, 
Gamfbell himfelf was fitting there. 
To all the happy Art was known. 
To tell our fortunes, make their mm. 

Seated in Garret, for you know, ~ 
The nearer to the Stars we go,- 
The greater we efteem his art, 
Fools curious flock'd from ev'iy part. ^ 

The Rich, the Poor, the Maid, the Married, 
And thole who could not walk, were carried. 



The 
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The Butler, h&n^ng down hU.ktSldil ■ 
By Chamier-Maid, <x Cfoi'Maui kd, . 
Enquires, if from bis friend the MopR, . 
He has advice of pilfer'4 Ipwn. 



The Court-bred Woman of cobditiow, 
(Who, to approve her di^oli^pa, 
As much fuperior, as Ji^r, Jwrth, , 
To thole composed lof ^:ammon cadli, . 
With double fpiritjiwft'eDgiige . . _ • . 
In ev'ry folly of the ^ge) f ■ 

The imoumile^tti yiixAd buy, 
Topack the Cards, and cog a Die..-. 



The Heuo (who for brawn and face 
JMay ^laim right honourable place 
AmOngft the chiefs of Butcber-Btv, 
Who .might fome thirty years ago, 
3f we may be allow'd to guefi 
At his employment by bit dteft. 
Put medicines off froib cart or ftagCi 
The grand Toscano of the age, 
Ol'jtnight about the countries go 
High fleward of a Puppet-lhew, 



Steward 
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Steward and flevirardlhip mqfi meet, 

For all know puppets nerer eat ; 

Who would be thought, (tho', lav« the mark. 

That point is Ibmething in the dark) 

Tie Man of Honour, one like thofe 

Renown'd in ftoiy, who Wd Uowi 

Better than vifiuals, and would fight. 

Merely for fport, from mom to oi^ht ; 

Who treads like Mavors firm, whofe tongue. 

Is with the triple thunder hung, 

Who cries to iEAR^*-ftand off — aloof—' 

And talks as he were cannon-proof. 

Would be deem'd ready, when you lift. 

With fword and piftol, flick imd fill, 

-Carelefs of points, balls, bruiles, knocks. 

At once to fence, fit«, cudgel, box. 

But at the &me time bears about. 

Within himfelf, Ibme touch of doubt. 

Of prudent doubt, which hints — that fame 

Is nothing but an empty name; 

That life is rightly underftoqd 

By all to "be a real good ; , 

That, even in a Hero's heart, 

Difcretum is the better part ^ 



That 
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That this &me Honour may be won, 

And yet no kind of danger run) 

Like Droggek comes, that magic.pow'rs 

May ascertain his /tiio!^ hours. 

For at {bme hours the £ek'le dame^ 

Whom Fortune properly we name, ' 

Who ne'er confiders wrobg- or right. 

When wanted moft, plays leaft in fight,'. 

And, like a: modern- Cw/*-^^/ jilt. 

Leaves her chief fav'rites jn a tilt; 

Some hours there are, when from dfe heart 

Courage into fome other parf. 

No matter wherefore, makes retreat. 

And fear ufurps the vacant feat; 

Whence planei-Jlruck we often find, 

The , and Sackvilles of mankind; 

Farther he'd know (and by his art 
A conjurer can that impart) 
Whether politer it i» reckon'd' '.'■■■■' 
To have or not to have a feconrf, ' ' ]• ' 

To drag the friends in, or alone ■ — • 

To make the danger all their own ; - - • 



Whether 
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Whether repletion is qot b*ij, : 
And fighters with fiill Rpumdm Btasdi .,•..; 
Whether before he l^.tte pUOt, \ . . . - . ; 
It were not well to hnMh^idJr^i ;j; . . - --a ;. ■' 
Whether a gentle feUvation, 
Ckjnfiftentljr with *q«*«»l*>iV . '; .' : v . •' ; " 
Might not of preq»:o»t»: vfejw €!W4 ,;, '.. . / . . ..'.j :. : / 
Not to prevent indeed .aiifmu^c - :ui -^b'A on sii •; ■•■/'- 
But to prevent tlie.9or«fb4lVqA«t ':■:. .'-.-..:. ::■ ^ ■•' . ; 
Which oftentimea ti^ ^¥a>ctt ■ . * ' • "V 

Thofe fevers, which thf piitiei*iaig««» . T : ,: ..! i 
To gates of death, by ^i^f /«!80«m( . : ; . . :.' 

Whethera wi«l.at,e»ftflriwdl : i'. . ....:.;..' 

Is for green wounds accounted beft; 

Whether (was I»ite aJtflfi^iIwImSBfli , , ; : ! J 

Should point towards j|b» (Mwtierfouih J 

Whether mote fiifdyhplnw^gtrtiufei 

On the& occaiions, ,|)HiqpB 9r.fl)f)(»i' ; .t.' 

Whether it better is (i»i4^ht,' ■ : : .• . : 

By &M-fiim, at by. Ctmdk^gliit .. .1 ., ' 

Or (leaft a cdruiJe fhould appear 

Too mean to fl!)»lft;Wi'fufilv.a3%ibtr<^ • : ' ',, .j • ;. 

For who could of a.^aafelsU .]■]_'::. ' ' 

To light a hero into hell, 

.;• E And 
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And leafLtbe Sun fliould ^tial life ; .' . . 
To dai/^e one or t'odierV tyve, ■ ' 
Or <Hie or t'other's bsBM toicorcti) 
Might not ZX»n« LuNA' hold a- torch'?' ' 

Thefe pomet with dignity d&ufi'd, - 
And pvre]f fix'd,^ tsflc which' muil 
Require no little time andpointf, '- : '- ' 
TomakeoHr hearts friends- With eur I>rain6„ 
The Mob «/ ^ar would hfeM- engage 
The kind a(Iiftdn«ex>f -die &Se, ' ' : ■ 
Some previous tattttpd to dired,' ,'■■ ■ 
Which, fhould make thefe of none ^k6i 

Could he not, Irottt tte'rt^ftib fehoot - 
Of art,, produce fonic ftcred rale, 
By which a knowlec^ OK^t be goty. 
Whether men valiant wcrC) ot not,. 
So he that challenges might wnte 
Oijly to thofe who wduld- not £ght ^'. 

Or could he not; fome waydifpai^, 
By, Kelp of which (withaut oifenoe^ 



To- 
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To Hcmur, whole nice, natnlc'a iiidt^. ' ' ' ' 

She fcarce endures' the ili^^ft toucii) ;; 
When he, for want of t'other ralfe ' ' 
Miflakei his man, jind,' likea<fod». ..''.:■. 
With ibme vain fighting idade gets in,,:. , .. , .,, ; 
He &irly ina;f get out ag^ £' ;, 

Or, fliould fome^Daimbn ^.a,fiJielne, 
To drive him to the laft extreme, : : • !i ' ■;' 

Sb that he muft confcfi hi» ieari,'. , i 

In mercy to his nofe and ears. 
And like a prudent recrcaat Img^t,. 
Rather do any thing than fight, 
Could he not ibnie es]>edient buy 
To keep his ftame fiom public eye?: 
Frar well he 'held, aind, men review,. 
Nine in ten hold die maxim too. 
That Honour's like a Afi«Biss-ii;0sli 
Which tf in private broughtito: bed» 
fi ncme the worfe, but walks.the.town,. 
Ne'er loft, until the lofs be known.. 

The PitKsoN too (for now and then, 
IPaksons are juft like other men, 

' • An* 
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And here and there a. ^riaoe Juki vixB ,.;,.• 
Has paifions fuch at yotr*& aji^rtiaiic) . .' - . 
Burning with ioly luft W kncnr i ' ; . ,; 

When Fate Prefermtnt wittheiUftatj: •; 

■Fraid of detedion, :aBH o£ fflij^ !,'." ' r . .■ ^ • 
With circumfpeftion fneaKing it . 
To Confrer, as he does to ff^bore. 
Thro' fome bye AUigi, -or Backwdoir, , : :; 
With the fame caution Orthaias^ ' 
Confults the Stars, and^g^ a. Pax. 



The Citizen, ia'6in«i ffotsa. t>U, 
Who knows no Deity but GdU» 
Worn out, and gafping a(M& bteatk« . 
A Med'cine wants «0>'fce8{>L'o^:£)(ath.;: 
Would know, if tj»at -hee»iinnti»avt, ' 
What Coins are current in the gravc'^ ' ' ! 
If, when the Stocks (which li^ Us .fitfft,. 
Would rife or fall in half anlboDtr' ■.. 
For, tho' unthaughc'of aodinfcsij, 
He work'd the fprings bBhind-'tfie.fcrben) ■ 
By bis direflions came about. 
And rofe to Par, be (houM &11 oijtj 



Whether 
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Whether he fafely might dr no, ii 

Replace it in the Funds U<m. •■ , / ' , .' 



By all addrefs'd, believ'd, anid paid, ; - < 
Many purfu'd the diriving trade, . 
And, great in reputation grown, 
Succeffive held the Magic throne. 
Farour'd be ev'ry darling paflion. 
The love of Novelty and Fashion, 
Ambition, Av'rice, Luft, and Pride, 

Riches pour'd in oa esr'ry fide. 

But when the prudent Laws thought fit,] 

To curb this iniblence of Wit; 

When Senates wifely had Provided, 

Decreed, Enaded, and Decided, 

That no {iich vile and upflart elves. 

Should have mote knowledge than themielves; 

When Fines and penalties were laid . 

To flop the progrefs of the trade. 

And Stars no longer could diJpcnfe, 

With bmour, farther influence. 

And Wizards (which miift be confeft. 

Was of more force than all the reft) 



N> 
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No certain way to tell hail got, 
Which were Informers, and which net ^ 
Af&ighted Sages were perforce, 
Oblig'd to fteer fttoc other courle. 
By various ways, thefe Sons of Chance 
Their Fortunes labour'd to advance. 
Well knowing, by uneiring rules. 
Knaves ftarve not in the Z.«7rf b/^.EwAv. 

' Some,, with high Titles and Degrees,. 
Which wife Men bornow wi«n ih^ f^eafe,. 
Without or troiiWfe.eit aaptnoev 
Physicians inftantly commsneey 
And proudly boaft an, equal AfiU. - 

With thofe who claim tjte rigii iatML 

Others ^axit dui'Couittrks voutt, 
(For not ONE thoughi o£ gdng ionw); 
With piftol and adopted Itg 
Prepar'd at once to rpbi or. beg; 

Some,, the more fu6tie erf' tbcii: race,, 
(Who felt feme touch of Cooowt Grace,. - 



Who. 
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Who Tyburn to avwd bitd wit. 
But nerer fear'd deferviog it). 
Came to their Brother Smouet's .aid. 
And carried on the CAitic tmde. 

Attach'd to Lettdrt and the Mtil«, 
Some Verfes wrote, and ySwB wrote News.- 
Thofe, each revolving Month, aia fetH, 
The Heroes of a Moraine j 
Thefet ev'ry mort^ng, great appeal! 
In Ledgek, or in G^^iTTEiiR ; 
Spreading the falfhood- of the dd]fy 
By turns for Faden and for SaV i, 
Like Swiss, their force it alivap had. 
On that fide wjierb. tho^ bcft iae paid. 
Hence mighty Prodigies arife. 
And daily Monster^ fliiha our eyes'; 
Jfonderi, to propagate the trade, 
More ftiange than erer Biaker made. 
Are hawk'd about (rom ffreet to ftreat,. 
And Fools believe^ wtnlft Liars eat. 

Now armies in the air ei^agCj. 
To fright a fuperftitione age;, 

Now 
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Now Comets thro' the ^tber -tai^, ' 

In Governments portending, change; 

Now rivers to the Ocean fly, i. - ^ • 

So quick, they leave their: channels dry;' 

Now monftrous Whales, on Lambeth (here. 

Drink the Thames <3igr,'.anS thirft for more; 

And ev'ty now. and then aj^iears 

An Irish Savage, jiumh'ring years 
More than thole happy Sages cou'd. 
Who drew their breath befiare the flood. 
Now, to the wonder of all people, 
A Church is left without a Steeple ; 
A Steefk now is left in lurch, . 
And mourns departure of the Church, 
Which, borne on wiogs. of inigh^ wind, 
Remov'd a furlong off we find. 
Now, wrath on Cattle to difcharge, 
Hailflones as deadly fall, and large 
As thofe which wefc on Eovpt fent, 
At once their crime and paniihmcnt. 
Or thole which, as the Prophet writes, 
Fell on the necks of Amobites, 
When, ftruck with wonder and amaze. 
The Sun fufpended, ftay'd to gaze. 



And 
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And, from her duty, linger kept, 
In AjALON his Sifler'Sitft, 

But if fuch things no more engage 
The Talleof a poUterage, , .. 
To help them out in t^me of need 
Another Tofts muft RgbUts \3kic&. 
Each pregnant Female Ij-embling hears. 
And, overcome with fpleen and fears, 
Confults her faithful glafs.na.more, !,;..' 

But madly bounding o'er the fioor. 
Feels hairs all o'er her body grow," 
By Fancy tum'-d into.a Z3oe. . ' ,1? . 

Now, to promote their pciTate ends. 
Nature her ufual courfe iufpends, - 
And varies from the ftattd plan ' . ' '; 

Obferv'd e'er fince the World began. ,.' 

Bodies, (which foolifhiy >Te thought, 
^y Cuftom's/ervile maxims taugh^ ' 

Needed a regular fiipply, . 

And without nourifhment. muft die) 

With craving appetites, and fenfe 
Of Hunger eafily dilpenfe, 

G And, 
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And, pliant to /&<> woftd'rbus ftiil, : ■ 

Are taug&t, like watcies, to ftaml ftill ' - 

Utiinjurd, for a month or more ; 

lien go on as they did before. 

The Novel takes, the Tale fiicceeds. 

Amply fupplies its author's needs, •■■ i '- . - 

And Betty CanninO isat leatt, - - 1 - '' " ■ 

With Gascoyne's help, a fix mondis feiffi. ,; , 

Whilft, in contemjrt; trfraliioiirgMJi^ ; I \.i . .: CJ 
The Tyrant SupEBSTiTiaN ccigns ; ' . -■.''. 

Imperious in the heart; of Man, !'.:.... I;!...' 

And warps his thoughts from Nature's ^an:^' . i I ■! 
Whilft fond Credulity, who ne'er 
The weight of wjiblefome iloubts cotddibe^r, ' ■ :'. 
To Reafon and Herfelf:.imjiift, •- ;. -: ^ .■: 

Takes all things bUndly up oii trulK; ... .' .'. 

Whilft Curiosity, whofe iage - ....... 

No Mercy fliews to pex or Age, 

Muft be indulg'd at t;lie ejqience . 

Of Judgment, Truth, and Compan Smfe\ 

Impoftures cannot but prevail, ;..'... 

And when old M>rales.ff6w, Asi^, :'. ■ ■ ./ 



JuoGLEBs 
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JtiGGLERs will fHll the art pui;fufe, 
And entertain the World with New. 

For Them, obedient to their will, ■ . ■ 

And trembling at theirniighty fldll, i ! 

Sad Spirits, fummon'd ffonj the tomb. 
Glide glaring ghaiUy tbrb' the gloom. 
In all the ufual Pomp of flotms. 
In horrid cuftomary forms, 

A Wolf, a 3ear, a Horfi?, an Ape, . . '. 

As Fear and Fancy give them ihape, 
Tormented with delpair and jiain. 
They roar, they yell, and clank the c£aiiK ■: 
Folly and Guilt (fer Gwilt', bowe'et 1 ; ■ 

The face of Courage it may wear, • 

Is ftill a Coward at the heart) . ' ': , .; . : . > 
At fear-created phantoms ftart. ; 
The Priest, that veiy, word implies; 
That he's both innocpnt and wife, . '. - .■ 

Yet fears to travel in.the-dark, ' > ' r 

Unlefi efcorted by his CjiERK^ ■ ' " 

But let not ev'ry Bijngler deem 
Too lighdy of fo deep a Csbeme. ■'■ 

For 
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For reputation of the j4rt, ' 

Each Ghost muft aft a proper part, 

Obferve Decorum's needful grace. 

And keep the kws of T^me and Place, 

Muft change, with happy variation. 

His manners with his fituation. < 

What in the Country might pafs down. 

Would be impertinent in Town. 

Ho Spirit of difcrethn here 

Can think of breeding awe and fear, 

'Twill ferve the purpofe more by half 

To make the Congregation laugh. 

We want no ehfi^s^furJM-ize,- . . -. 

Locks ftilf with 'gore, and fawcer e^es, ■ ' 

Give m an enSertaining Sfrite, • 

Gentle, Familiar, and Polite, ■■'■ 

One who appears in fuch a form 

As might an holy Hermit warm, i 

Or who on former fchemes refined, 

And only talks by founds and ligns. 

Who Will not to the eye appear. 

But pays her vifits to the ear. 

And knocks fo gently, 'twould not fright 

A Lady in the darkeft Night. 



Such 
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SucSJaDM-TAifsY, whole good will, ' 

Wlii^U taiiiiot m lite 'Grave fe ftiU) „_."""_ 
Brings her on Earth to entertain 
Her friends and Lovers ^n Qocs-Lane. 



f) 



.II >I o o 



END oF.YiillfrVst^xJOK:. /. 

,i)tiir;i ,;) ii.o o..;i,' L.;;! ir.i/l • :'. .':. 
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G K O S T. 



B O K n. 



A Sacked ftandacd. Rule vc fiod 
By Poets held time out of mitnf. 
To ofier at Apollo's flirine. 
And call on One, or All the Nine. 

This Cuftom, thro' a Bigit zeal, 
Ayhich Moderns (& fine Tofte muft feel 
For thofe who wrote in days of yore. 
Adopted ftands, like many more, 
Tho' ev'ry Caulc, which then confpir'd 

To make it pra£tis'd and admir'd, 

i i 

Yielding 
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'Adding to Time's. defttuftive courfe^ 
For ages paft]iath loft its' force. ' 

With mitimt Bards, a/a IwvoeATioN 
Was a true ad of Adoration, . 
Of Worftiip an efiential part,. 
And not a formal piece ef Art», 
Of paultry reading a Parade,. 
A, dull folemnity in trade,. 
A pious Eever taugistto bum, 
An.houT' or two, to ferve a turn. 

Thtj talk'd not of Castalian Springs^ 
By. way of laying pretty tiiHgjj 
At wr drefs out our flimiy Rhimes } 
'Twas the Religion of. tlje 75»»w, 
And they believ'd...thit ioly ftream 
With greater forc& made Eai«;y teem, 
Reckon'd by all a true fpiecific, 
To make the barren brain prolific.. 
TJms Romish Chukch (a fchenie which bears 
Not half fo much excufe as theirs) 
Since Faith implicitly hath taught her. 
Reveres the force of Holy Water. 

The 
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The Pagan Systsmj whe&et ttu& - ' • :. 
Or falfe, its ftiength, like &lii&igj, iiew . 
Jrom many parts difpos'd to bear 
In one gieat Whokj thsat ftofet Satt.- 
Each God of eminent degrcC) • . , / 

To fome vaft Beam comparVl night iaej - " ' 

Each GoDLiNC was a Peg-, -or Ifttto . 
A Cramp, to keep the Sea»B togathe?; ■' > 

^nd Man as fafely might pretend ' ■ •' 

From Jove the tbunder-hb VOfend, ;' • \ t. 

As with an impious pridt ofpfre ' - • ' ' '■' ' ''^ 
To rob Apoito of his Lyre. 



With fettled faith and pious awe^ 
Eftabliih'd by the voice «f taw, 
Then Poets to the Mds«« came, 
And from their Altars caught the /lame. 
Genius, with Phoe«vg i<x Ms guide, 
The Mu^ afcending by faisiide. 
With tow'ring pinions dar'd to foar, 
WJiere Xye <couId fcarceiy ftrain bdbre. 



But why ihould We, who cannot fed 
Thefe glo wings of a Pagan zeal, • 



That 
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That wild enthujiaftk force. 

By which, above her common courfc. 

Nature in Exjtacy up-boroe, 

Look'd down on earthly things with fcorn ; 

Jf^ho have no more regard, 'tis known, 

For (&ir Religion, than ««r OTO», 

And feel not half fo fierce a flame 

At Clio's as at Fisher's name; 

JVho know thele boafted facred Jlreami 

Were mere romantic idle dreams. 

That Thvimes has waters clear as thole 

Which on the top of Pindds rofc. 

And that the Fancy to refine, 

Water's not half fo good as Wine ; 

tyht) know, if Profit ftrikes our eye. 

Should we drink Helicon quite dry, 

Th' whole fountain would not thither lead 

So foon as one poor jug from Tweed ; 

if^bo, if to raife poetic fire, 

The Pow'r of Beauty we require, 

In any public place can view 

More than the Grecians ever knew ; 

If Wit into the fcale is thrown. 

Can boaft a Lenox of our own 5 



Why 
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Why Ihould we fervile cuftoms chufe, 
And court an antiquated Muft f 
No matter why — to afk a Rea/m 
In Pedant Bigotry is Trealbn. 

In the broad, beaten, turnpike-road 
Of haclmeyd Panegyric Ode, . 
No Modern Poet dares to ride 
Without Apollo by his fide. 
Nor in a Sonmt take the air, 
Unlefs his Lady Mufe be there. 
She, from fome Amaranthine grove. 
Where little Loves aud Graces rove. 
The Laurel to my Lord muft. bear, 
Or Garlands make for Whores to wear j 
She, with foft Elegiac verfc, 
Muft grace fome mighty Villains herfe. 
Or for fome Infant, doom'd by Fate 
To wallow in a large eftate. 
With Rimes the Cradle muft adorn. 
To tell the World a Fool is born. 

Since then our Critic Lords expcA 
No hardy Poet (hould rejed . . ' . 



Eftablifh'd 
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EftabliUi'd maximjS, ot prefume 

To place much better in their lOom, ", 

By Nature featjvl, I fubmit,, 

And in this dearth of S«n(e and Wit> 

With nothing done, and UttU fmdy 

{By wild excurfive FancvI kd> 

Into a fecond Book thus &r. 

Like fome unwa?y TraveUer, 

Whom varied Icenes of wood and .bim. 

With treacherous delight, have drami 

Deluded from his purpbs'd naj ; 

Whom ev'ry ftep leads more afttay j 

Who g^ing round caii no where ipy. 

Or houle, or irieodly cottage nigh. 

And refolution leans to Jb^ 

To venture forward or go back) . . 

Invoke fome Goddess, to delcend 

And help me to my journey's end. 

Tho' confcions Arrow all the while. 

Hears the petition vpith a fntile,; . : , .' 

Before the glals her <^mxm tmfolds, 

And in berfetf my Mufe bckdds. . 

; ':. ■'•■•- ...V •..:.;■".■■ i: T%iltti 
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Tkuth, Goddess of celeftUI birth, ' ' 

But litde lov'd, or known on earth, 
Whofe pow'r but feldom rules die heart,- 
Whofe name, with, hypocritic art, 
An errant ftalking-horfc is made, 
A fnug pretence to drive a, trade. 
An inftrument convenient grown 
To plant, more firmly, Famhoo&'s throne. 
As Rebels varni(}i o!er. their caufe ■■■ 

With fpecious colouring of Liws, 
And ficus Traitors draw the knife 
In the King's iVameagainft his /!j^, 
Whether (from GViff far away, : 
Where Fraud and Fa^bood [com thy Cvray) 
The faithful Nymph's and Sheplierd's pride. 
With Love and Virtue by thy fide, ' - ' -' 

Your hours in harmlefs -joys are fpent 
Amongft the Children.of Content; 
Or, fond of gaiety and Iport,. . : ■ ■ 
You tread the round of England's Cookt, 
Howe'er my Lord my .fi-owning go. 
And treat the Stranger as a Foe, . . ^ ■ 

Sure to be found a welcome gueft 
la-QafiitGE's and in Charlotte's breafl ; 

If. 
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If, in the giddy hours of Youth, 
My conftant Soul adher'd to Truth; 
If, from the Time I firft wrote Man, 
I ftill purfu'd thy facred plan. 
Tempted by Intereft in vain 
To wear mean Falihood's golden chain ; 
If, for a &afon drawn away. 
Starting from Virtue's path aftray. 
All low dilguife I Icom'd to try. 
And dar'd to fin, but not to lye ; 
Hither, O hither, condefcend, ■ 
Eternal Truth, thy fteps to bend, 
And favour Him, who ev'ry hour 
Confefies and obeys thy pow'r I 

But come not with that eafy mien. 
By which you won the liiietj/ Dean, 
Nor yet affume that Strumpet air. 
Which Rabellais taught Thee firft to wear. 
Nor yet that arch ambiguous face. 
Which with Cervantes gave thee grace. 
But come in facred vefture clad, ' 

Solemnly duU, and truly fad I 



Far 
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Far from thy feemly Matron train 
Be Idiot Mirth, and Laughter vain? 
For Wit and Humour, which pretend 
At once to pleafe us and amend, 
They are not for my prefent turn, 
Let them remain in France with Sterne, 

Of Nobleft City Parents bom. 
Whom Wealth and Dignities adorn. 
Who ftill one conftant tenor keep, 
Not quite awake, nor quite afleep. 
With Thee, let formal Dulness come. 
And deep Attention, ever dumb. 
Who on her lips her fingers lays, 
Whilft every circumftance ftie weighs, 
Whofe down-caft Eye is often found 
Bent without motion to the ground. 
Or, to fome outward thing confin'd, 
Remits no image to the mind. 
No pregnant mark of meaning bears, 
But ftupid without Vifion flares ; 
. Thy fteps let Gravity attend, 
Wifdonii and Truths unerring friend. 



For 



db, Google 



THE GHOST. 55 

For One may fee with half an eye, . . 

That Gravity can never lye; 

And his arch'd brow, pull'd o'er his eyes. 

With folemn proof proclaims him ^t/e. ■.'.'..' 

Free from all waggeries and fports. 
The produce of luxurious Courn, ' 

Where Sloth and Lull enervate' Youth, - 
Come Tieu, a down-right City Truth j 
The City, which we ever £nd 
A fober pattern for Mankind, , . . ;: 
Where Man in Eqpilibrio hung, ' 

Is feldom Old, and never Young, 
And from the Cradle to the Grave, ' 
Not Virtue's friend, nor Vice's flave ;. 
As Dancers on the ff^ire we Ipy, 
Hanging between the Earth and Sky. 



She comes — I fee her from afar . 
Bending her courft to Temph-Bar : 
All fage and filent is her train. 
Deportment grave, and garments plain. 
Such as may fuit a Par/im^s wear. 
And fit the Head-piece of a Majnr. 



By 
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By Truth infpir'c)) our- Bacon^s force 
Open'd the way to Leamingfs firarce ; . . 
Boyle thro' the woiksof Nature ran; 
And Newton, fbmething mote than Man, 
Div'd into Nature's hidden Iprings, 
Laid bare the principles of things, 

Above the earth our fpirits; bore, 

And gave us Worlds unknown, before. 
By Truth inipir'd when Ijauder's fpight 
O'er Milton caft the Veiliof Night, 
Douglas arofe, and thro' thc:maze 
Of intricate and winding ways. 
Came where the fubtle Traitor lay. 
And- dragg'd him trembling to the day ; 
Whilft He {O Ihame to nobleft parts, 
Diihonour to the Lib'ral Arts, 
To traffic in lb vile a. fdhemel) 
Whilft He, our Letter d Polypheme, 
Who had Confed'ratt forcts Join'd, 
Like a bafe Cowardj -Ikulk'd behind. 
By Truth infpir'd, our Craus^ 
To track Fingal in Highland Eaow, . 
To form their own and others Creed 
From Manufiripts they cannot read. 



By 
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By Troth inipu'd, we nuqibersiee ' • . 

Of each Profeifion and I?egree, 

Gentle and Simple, Lord and Cit, . ' 

Wit without wealth, wealth- without wit; 

When Pdnch and Shexidan have done. 

To Fannv's Ghcfily LeBurts run; 

By Troth and Fanny now infpu-'d, 

I fed my glowing bolbm&'-d;'. . 

Defire beats high in cv'ry_veia!. 

To fing the Spirit of Cqck-Lane} 

To tell (juft as the meftfiirprflowi ' ■_ ' . 

In halting rhime,. half vetfej half prafe) 

With more than mortal; arts endu'd. 

How She united f<^'witbfl(>a(l, ; ■ > . i ' ~ '- 

And proudly gave a iHAve: defiance . ' ' ' ' 

To W% and Z>«fe5/J « Alliancft ■ , ., 



This APPARITION, (with idattmi 
To antient modes of i)<rs>air«)»»> 
This we may properly £> c^l^ i ' 

Although it ne'er appears at all, .' ' r ' . 
As, by the way of hmtmh, 
Liuaa'atauie a nmlucendt): ' '; 



Superior 
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Superior to the vulgscmodfa,'" • ''•' •'-' ■".■■ ''-"'' ' '-' 
Nobly difdains that femle-roaif,'' ■ ' ' • ."-'■•• 
Which Coward Ghoft^las lit appeais, ■ • - - "• - '•■■ ' ' 
Have walk'd ifuftdl'fi»ithoufiB*y«arS# ■ -■■ ■'■'' •' •' ' ' 
And for reftrain^tnoi miglijr g»wn,- • -" ■ -''• •' ' '' 
Strikes out a method af.icroawi' -'- . . 

I ' ' i 

Others, may meanly ftifa'-aketq^^^' ;, ■ ■ ; '.' ■ ■''■'■ ' 
Aw'd by the Herald of the-Dajfo' -> ' h *'.-■■ ' - ' ' 
With faculties too w«ditolbtap3 '" ''■ ■' ' • ' ' •' i '■'■'' " "■ 
The freflinefc of the MarefaguAf'" = ''* '' ^''-'^ .■','■,", 
May vanifli with'tl«ipdaiig^te»n»^'' >■-'-■'■;." ,\' ■ 
And glide in filence to titftott* ;!•"'- ^■' '■'' ■•■ '" 
Sk dares the Sun's mofl-'jMefeijig'lii^j, ^"^^^ ^-'■' '""'^^ 
And knocks by Day ae>Wiaib=]*'^6^''3 ■■.•Li.-"'i :" • 
Others, with mean and pa*tbll*i«*,. •." — '"'■ " ^^ ^' ' 
Their vifits pay to one or tm; 

She, great in Ibtp«nkia*gtD'feP^^^''"^^^""'' 
Keeps the beft Companj»itt-^*Bi- > '• ' ' '~ "" '• 
•0«r adlive enterprifing ijhofli^-' ■ ' v -.''l I'''-'' ' ■' 
As large and fplendid R«i*its-'e*'%aSlft • ''' " ' '' "" 
As thofe, which rais'd by PMM^e'enmnan^ ' . ' • ' ' 
Block up the pal&ge thro' tke Stnmdl 

'..■■:.■::'■: ... '■■ Great 
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Who ferv'd their time on the /"UrB*;. ' ' 

She Saints, wha-trttSto pleafWes plan,. 
Talt about God, add: hlR for mari.; -■ ' 
Wits, who; bcliSM «« CJody 'hof GtiotEr- "'' ' ' 

And Fools, who w6f<l(!^ W'ly 'poff ; ' • 

Cowards,, whole lips with Wiih are htiilg ;;■ 

Men truly brave, whelfthftfetoiigiier ' 
Courtiers, who laugft tl»y kiK*-ni(>t why^ 
And Cits,, who for tht wnke. tetiife cry ;, 
The canting Tab«i««li!Biet!ier,'. ' < ' ' 
(For one Rogue ftill M^A HibOierf ' 
Ladies, who toa i^SwWrijr;. ' ' 

Rather than with their l^^tMeh Hft*;; ' ' • " "' ' 

Lords, whaypdkflt;^ jJSfl ftei- Ei^i-'-'' • '■■ 
With othep Women at thdl*#TbRr; "\ 

Proud of their intelleSs and cloaths, 
Phyficians, Ul««^r>tadb^ Beau!t,r 
And, truant from their dt&S' a^fho^. 
Spruce Temple Ckdfis^ a«cl 'Preiidob i?opi,. 
To Fanny come, wJrf» the'&Ote tviewi'; ' 
To find her &lfe,, or fifldlteffrUe, . • 

Haftt 
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Hark I {bmething creeps about the Boufef ..: ': )iO 
Is IT a Spirit, or a M/u^t? ',. .'. -,- - '•" 

HakkI {bmethin^y^is/fifi round tbcroom^ , • 
A Cat, a Sat, a. fiubb' d ^irt^-broomi. . ' 

HarkJ on the wainfcpte now it iwicif,/ ' " 

If Thou'rt a GA^, cried OKTHOeox^- 

With tliat affeaed_^&«a» aif . \ .■ : .'... 

Which HypoCRiTSs delight W<j(eari,. .;.! 1 ... ' 
And all thofe^rrro of £QNt«QpihcE " 
Which Fools adopt .infiead oi Soffi, 
If thou'rt a Ghofi, who ft/Mj^lli^topfe ,. r ■:. .; . . ; _' 
Stalk'ft bA\^filent tbro' tb^ ^oi^ntt '^. '■'. ; : • ' '> 

In breach ofilATDRE's ftated l!|WS| ". . . ■ , ' 

For^«n/,.or 3a/, orJGxr mcaufQ,. -. i!<7- .: ui; r. .';~;- 
Give «owrNiNE knockf; like, PwEstS qfoid, ; . , ; 
ihv^^ax zfacred Number \sM.^\ 

'f flm, friedTROFOUND, |%,i9iMV pf partfc" , " 

Betp read in all jie curims Ajts, 

Who to their hidden iprings had tiac'd . . : 

The force of Ndmjers, «jffe^;^/i»cy) . 

As to the Number, }rpu ate righti: . ■ 

As to Hcisjorm miftaken quite. 

What's 
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What's NtNE ? — Yoiir Adepts all agree. 

The Virtue lies in;22r«.riiwo 3Z/W. . . 

He &id, no need to fay. it twice, . 1 

For Thrice She ^BOCitW, and Thbicb, and Thrice. 

The Crowd, confounded and anaz'd. 
In filence at each qdier gaz'd. 
From CiELiA's handthb Sntiff^biiz feUj ' '. 
Tinsel, who ogled. wich'the'.Belle, :,,,, 
To pick it up atten^its.ia.Kain^' ' ; .' 
He ftoops, but cannot rifi again^ . ; . : 

Zm990»« FoHFoso was no): heard 
T' import one crabbed fbieign wofd; 
Fear feizes Heroes, Fools, and .Wits, . 
And Pladsible his pray'rs forgets. '. 

At length, as People juft awake. 
Into wild diflbnaiice they break/; ' . 
All talk'd at once, but no( a vrotd 
Was underftood, or pbdnly heird. . 
Such is the noife of diatt'ring Geele ., : 
Slow £ulii^ on the Summer breeze; 

M Such 
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Such is the language Discord fpeaks- '. 

In Welch women o'er beds of Leeh; 
Such the confus'd and horrid founds- 
Of //^ in Potatoe grounds. - 



But tir'd, for even-C— — '^ tongue: 
Is not on iron hinges hung, • ■ '■ i- 

Feak and Confusion- {bund ictisat,. i; ., 
Reason and Oiuj&ft tzkeiheu fiaitJ -..'. 
The faftconfirm'd beyond. all donbt^' :■. z' 
They now would find theicauftsOpt.. .;: t ; 
Fot this a facred rule we'find;:': .:■::.'• ..■ 
Among the niceft of Mankind; : ■■- .. <- 
Which never might occepOpnifiroolL' - ; ; :: 
Prom HoBBEs e'en dtnr^leo'Qaktiri^Roxz^l 
To doubt of fafts, howierei'troei' ■ .' ! : ■ 
Unlefs they know the caufes too. 



Trifle, of whom 't^KitaJxii^Ais tell, 
When he intended ill OP well, - :.; ;. 
Who, to prevent all fdrthei ^tbeii, '. :> , 
Probably meant nor one hor t'idMTj ''. 
Who to be filent always lodi. 
Would fpeak on either fide or both, 



Who 
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Who, led away by love of Fame, 

IF any new Idea came,- '■-'.■ 

What 'er it made for, always laid it j 

Not with an eye to Truth, but Credit;; 

For Orators ^r»/^, 'tis known;. 

Talk not for oar fake, bat their^iTOW;.. ' 

Who always flicw'd his f Ants belt' ' 

When fcrious things werfttum'd to jofl:,;' . , ! .^ 
And, under much, impertineaieev.- v., ■ 1.:., i ; -j ' : 
Poflefs'd no common fliaric i}f:fetile ; ,!.... / 
Who could deceive the flying hours. 
With chat on Bijttyiffieiand Slow'iSj-. , ■;;■.,' 
Could talk of Powder, il*»lBhej,'-[iaint,:.- . ;: 
With the fame zeal as (if a,4aaat>i " . .. i\;-. 
Could prove a SHH^ig^iepAs;.''-. r; jr ;' : ;^- ; : - 
Than F'enus or tht lUetxin^ Star i :'.'>. r ,1. :S .': 
Whilft fomething ftill fo gay," ibnew,. " '. ••;-'' - 
The finileof apprbbHioBxfcew, ,' ' i I 1 1:.. . .:: 
And Females ey'd'thec^iatniili^ njdnj \- '^ :. ■.:■: ;!. ,' 
Whilft their hearts'flutteyiwith their Fan;; . 
Trifle, who would by aomt^artsniifs; ^ t j.'::^. 1 > - . .'. 
An opportunity Ufee');^;;,' > v.>; ■». :;:;.';:•;:/;'., ■: '..s c; ; .',' 
Proceedingonhisufuatplttn,^- :' •'* 
Smird, JlrocXd his din, and thus began. 
. ■■■■'■'■^' With 
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With Sheers,. ot Sci^rs, Swtrd, or Km/et, ; ! , ; ,; 
When the Fates cut the thread of life, . ,. ; 

(For, if we to the Grave are fent, ' . " 

No matter with what i;^r<««^»/^ . . : ; .1 ., .; 

The iJoi/y in fome lonejy fpoti .' ^ ;■.:' ■.•■:.;■.; 

On dung-hill vile, is kid to; rot, ,' '' • ; .'; .' , ' .' 
Or fleeps among more ^^ dead, :: .' 
With Pray 'rs »>rfl;«re»//K. read J 

The Soul is fent, where Fate !otdai8is>' w . ■..'-.:■: J;..'. 
To reap rewards, oi; fiiff«r painSi : i I'^w,.^ ^ 

The VjnTuonstta' thrift iraofio&igOj'J .ra jcHd :':i7.' 
Where Pleafures upembittet'dfioi}'-,. . ..^'-r^ il^t; I'.-aO 
Where, /i«&g' »/* a joqumd band* ; ; '. .:; .;;!..1 ail' /l.i','.' 
ViGoujiand-YoDTH </a«(;«.hand)n;baSd,,' -, cvot> Llt.-'i 
WhilftZEPBYK, with hormmats:^<^i ' : ■ v. "V .- .: r 
Pipes fofteftJl/K/fe-thro' the vales, - ■- 

And Spking and Flora, gsulporoiKlt'd, . . . : T; .' ; 
With /'e&a Car/e/rHpread. the, po«J»di , .; , . .■. 
With /«j«&r.i/i^ where. Rofes. bloom. 
And ev'ry fhrub ««/i»r« /a;^a«K, 
Vihetc cbryjial &te3iai maandripg glide. 
Where warbling flows the amixtf' tide, 

. . Where 
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TVJiere other &tfw dart brighter feanjj, •. 

And LIGHT thro' furer tether ftreams. 



Far other feats, far diff'rent ft»t(: 
The Sons of Wickedhefs await 
JusTicB (not that old Hag I mean. 
Who's nightly m the Gar4m fan. 
Who lets no fpark of Mercy rjfc 
For Crimes, by wiicb mat hfi their y/et; 
Nor Hbr who, with an equal hand, ' 
Weighs Tea and S^gar in.tkeSTvtm^. .. 
Nor Hek, who by the WorW de(iro'drt#, 
. Deaf to the Widow's piercing cries, 
Steel'd 'gainft the ftarriag Orphajn's tSf/O) 
On Pawrn her bafe Thiunaltcais.i : , 
But Her, who after Death prefides. 
Whom facred Truth ' unerring guide*, . 
Who, free from partial inijwjjce, ' , ; 
Nor finks, nor raifes ^vafeww, ..■.:- 
Before whom nothing'? in the dark. ', 
Who takes no Bribe, aM k*eps no G^ri; . ; 
Justice with equal fcale beloW). ' ; ,'/ ; ^ 
In due proportion weighs out woe, : :".'. 



N And 
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And' always with &ch liicky aim • 
Knows puniflimente To fit to frame,. 
That flie augments their grief and pain„ 
Leaving, no teafon te complain.- 

OtD' lifAiDs and,K.AKEsare joih'd:togetheri. 
Coquettes and Prudes, like .<^ri/ weather. 
Wit's forc'd to Cbum with- Common Sitifei. ■ 
Aad-Lufi is yok'd to Imfotgnce: 
Professors (Jujtici fo decreed) 
Unpaid muft coi^ant Xe^»r£l read ;; .' 
On Earth it ^en doth beial) 
They're fmd, and nevtr nod at< dk 
i'afywM mud ^ta^lifc what they, teadi^ \ 
And S^ — ^f are compell'd toipieach,- 

She who on earth wasinice and prim^ . 
Of delicacy full, andwhimi 
Whofe tender nature could" not beat 
The rudenefs of the churlifli air^ 
Is doom'd, tc mortify her pride,- 
The change of weather to abide. 
And fells, wbilft teais withli^ior mix,, 
Buxnt Brandy on the Shore of Styx. 



AVAKO 
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AvARO, by long ufe grown balA 
la ev'ry ill whick brings .him .gold,. 
Who his Redeemer would pull down,- 
And fell hfe God for Half .aCrow'ri,. 
Who, if fome 61ock-head>{}i6uld be willing: 
To lend him on his Soul a-^hillingi' 
A well-made largain would efteem' if*, , 
And have moEC-ienfe than to redeem iv. . 
Justice fliall in thcrfb-fliades confinCy- 
To drudge for PiUTUsin-thc Mine» ,' ' 
All the- Day long tO'tofland'roaTr '■ > 

And'Cutfing'wcirk the ftubbbm ore,. ' 

Eor Coxcombs iere who have ho brains,. 
Without a- Sixpence foT! his paihsi 
TTience, with each due, return of Nighty. ' ' ' 

Gompell'd the tall, thin, half-llarv'd Spritej 
Shall earth re-iifit, and furvey ;. 

The place where once his tt^altire> lity. 
Shall, view the ^i>//, where ii»^ Pmde, 
With letter d Ighobance. alliedj 
Once hail'd him rq^hiy and adt^'dv : 
Defcended to another Lord; , 

Then fliall He fcreamii^ piocce the ji-, , 
Hang his lank jaws, and^fiwwl defpait; ^ ' . i 

Thett 
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Then fiiall/fe ban akStavan'^din-^ts,.' : , 
And, bowling, fink to HdiSes[.ia&/. i ! 

Thofe, who onEawrh'thro'iliTthaBelpaft 
5lVith equal jaice froth -firft to lafi, 
Nor vex'd with paflions, nor with ^leea,: 
Infipid, eafy, andftfene, '. :.'.. 

Whofe heads were wade too uteakto l)eir - •- 
The weight o{ bufiniib, tx ijf -caiBj : 
•Who without Merity withttut .Cran?, . 
Contriv'd to while awajf their. liiie> ; ^ i 
Nor,Good, nor Baid, ^or.Rdoti, lioriWits^ . 
Af/zW Justice, ■withiafiralej-permits j, . ,, 
Still to purfne .theiTidarling plain-, : j . : 
>^nd find, flmufeiijefit how they. csuii. 



"The Beau, in gaudieft piunugc dieft 
■With lucky Fancy,- oV^tke kAjj: . 
Of AIR a turious mantle throws,. ...... 

And cliats among his BroiherSe&BX ; l 
Or, if the weathei't .fiiis hnd 'CUftt,.: .• :m 



No fign of rain or tempell iiifiar,-.'!,;) : . <>.' .' ,.', .■; .' : 
Encourag'd bytfecJoadlcf^dajV ; . ■' " '' .- . 
Like gilded Bilttr^t kffSi.^: ~ ,-■ -'_ ^i.J...' -'ai j.:.;!i 
.'ir - - , So 
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So lively All, fo gay, lb bride, ■ ■ ' 

In air They flutter,- float, and frifi. 

The Belle (what mortal doth not htiOV, 
Belles after death admire a Beau ? ' 

With happy grace renews her art, , ■•_'.' . ; ' 

To trap the Coxcomb's wand'rii^g hi?att. ; ' ' 
And after death, as whilft they live, 
A heart is aU which Beaux can give. 

In Ibme ftill folemn facred Ihade, ' 

Behold a group of Authors laid, . 'j 

News-paper "WiTi, and SoNKg*EtES, ■> ."",! 

GentUimn Bauds, tind Riiming Peers, : ; '! 

BioGKAPHEKs, wholc wond'rQus worth 
Is fcarce remember'd now on earth. 
Whom Fielding's tumour led aftray, ' 

And plaintive Fops, debauch'd by Gray, 
All fit together in a ring, ; : 

And laugh and prattle, write and fing. 



On his own works, with laard cro*n'.d, 
JVeatlji and elegantly bound, , ' . V 



(For 
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(For this is «ac of many rules ' 

Witbivritiag Lords anS lnureae Fetls,, 
And which for ever muft fucceed: 
With otier Lords who cannot reatf,, ■ 
However deftitute of wit,, ' • ' 

To make, thein works for Book-casp fit) ; . . 
Acknowledg'd^ Mafter of- thdfe feats, - '- • 
CiBBER his Birth-Day Odes repeats. 



With Tf iiimpK mm poflefs that fcati, 
With Triumpfr «ow fliy ©des repeat,. ' ■ - 
Unrivaird Vigils proudly keep,, 
Whiift ev'ry. hearerVlaH'd'td ifleep-;." ' ' ' 
But know, lUuftrious BAiu>i . when Fate, ,' 
Which ftiU purfues thy name with hate,' 
The Begal Laurel .blafts,- *h'itK now 
Blooms on the placid Whitehead's brow/ 
L.OW muffi delcend thy Pride and Fame, 
And Cibbeil's be the fecbndName. ' 

Here Triiile cough'd (for Coughing ftill 

Bears witnefs to the Sfeaiers ftill, 

A neceflary piece of art. 
Of Rbet'ric an ei&ntial part. 



And 
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/End Adepts laAeSpaikiagiaiie' 

Keep a ds^^ by them reaify. rngJe^ . 

Which they fuccefsfuUy di^nfe- '. 

Whea it a lo& [or werJsjor ^Ji/: ... 

Here Trifie copgh'd,' here paut'd—BuC. while 

He ftrove to recoIle& his^- fmiUy. 

That happy engine of his ait, '..'.'.■■■.. 

Which triumph'do'<r the female hearQ, 

Credulity, the Ghild>ef. FoLLYy.' 

Begot on C7«;^crVMEtAiicH0i.L»j; 

Who heaid,, with grid^. the florid . Fool : : 

Turn iacred things to lidicuk. 

And tar faim, led by Whiu away, 

Stiir farther from the futjea'ftky, 

Juft in the haj^y niclc, . aloudy 

In {hape of M — e, addrds'd the CroWdJ 

Were we whh'JWtience htre-to fit. 
Dupes to th' impertinente of Wit, 
Till Trifle his harrangue Ihoald end,. 
A Greenland Night, we might, attend, 
Whilft He, with fluen<gr of fpeech, - • 
Would various mighty mtlangsXsiA, 

(Here 
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(Here Trifle, fternIyjlQokmg;AMja,- 'j : ; v.\' ^:- '.:.'. 
iCravely endeavour'd stt a- Frown, . - • -■ : • '! 7 r • ' 
-&it Nature unawares ftept in, . v'l. .?.....'; ,_: .. .' . >.' 
And, rmocking, tum'dit tbajGrin): .. .. .~ . . ' .' 
And-when, in FArwY's Chariot Wl^t ■ ■ 

"We had been carried rou;>d the Urorld, . : . •. ; 

Involv'd in error ftill and /ioubt, . la.. ..' 

He'd leave us wh«rc'»'efiffiiet«ut ' :•;'!'. ' 

Thus Soldiers (in whofc £xercilib ' ! ' .;•.') 

Material ufe with Grandeur; vies) ' ,' -.' . ' ^ i d : - ri 
Xift tip their le^ Willi irii^<y pRiiVj ■. ■• ,'.■■;■ ( 1 // 
Only to fet them down agatmj ; : ;. '..'.■ .....L ::-...'l 

Believeye not (yes, ;air.I:'foF;.-. • '; •'; Ti ; 

In found .belief concur \«fith!me) ■' ,' ' . 

That Providence, fbr woi-tfiy eiids, 
To us unknown, this Spirit fends ! 
Tho'.fpeechlefs lay thettrenibling toagiie, 
yow Taili was on your Features iung, . ' 

'Your Ftf/Z/i I in ; your eyes cou)d..fee, " 
, When a// were pale and ftar'd like «w. ' ' 

?But fcruples to prevent, and root 
jQut.ev'ry Ihadow of difpute, ' 



P<OMFOSO> 
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PoMPOso, Plausible, and I, 

With Fanny, have agreed to try 

A deep concerted fcheaie.^ This night, 

To fix, or to deftroy Her quite. 

If it be True, before we've dose. 

Well make it glaring as dip Sun;. 

If it he/al/i, admit no doubt. 

Ere Morning's dawn we'll find.it OBt. 

Into the va<ilted womb af Death, 

Where Fanny now, depiiv'd of hieatfa,.: ... . 

Jyies feft'ting, whilft her troubled Sprite 

Adds horror to the gloom (sf nig^t. 

Will ^e delcend, and bring fiom thence. . 

Proofs of fuch force to Common Senfc, 

Vain Triors fhall no mor«-deceive, 

And Atheists tremble, and .helici«.. 

He faid, and ceas'd^; the Chamher rung 
With due applaufe ftomi. ev'ry txmguci ;.. . , 
The mingled found (now; let me lee, , 
Something by way oi Siimk) . \ 
Was it more like StrymimiaM Crimsi, , ; 
tQr ffitidi, lew murm'i^xg, ^mboi.itriiilttf ' . 



53 



Or 
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Ot Jrowfy bumofclu/CringBusi ' 

Or the hoarfe roar of angry Stas f 

Or (ftill to heigJrtW and e*jJain, ' ' 

Forclfe our 5/a»& is vsk); 

Shall we declare it, Vit^tdlfour, 

h Scream, & Murmur^ Hitm,^!^ Roar f ■. 

Let Fanct aowjn awful jftata 
Prefent this^a* Tiihjmvi«.atb, .•■•.,'..■.- 
(A method whicbjBcoivM ivsi&id , . • 
In o;;6«r cafes by mankind 
EleSled, with a joint Cqoiint, . 
All Foob in Tavm. td mfi^JpO, ,':■.:.. 



The Clock ftrifees TwElTO-^Mr-rEiftarte iiApifem, 
InOflrff weknoWj-atwdliisiVojiH : *' ' 

Religion lies, and a Church Brother 
May ufe at will- or one or Ather i , 
PukUsiBi-E, from hi« €aflbct, idtewi 
A holy Manual, feemitig.newv' • L: ' ■ . > 

A Book it was of /ir««/e Pr^'rj . ! ■ '■'■.: ■. 

But not a pin the worleioi «ear^ 
Fpr, as we by d«eby*iBay:faf,v'v;. v. . ;... /..■:\'\ '" 
None hui/mall Saints in private pray. 

Religion 
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Heligion, faireft Maid cm earth, 
As meek as good, who drew her bkth 
From that bleil union, when in Iieavea 
Pleasure was Brid; to Virtoe giveni. 
Reugion, ever pleas'd to pray, 
Poflefs'd the precious gift one. day > 
Hypocrisy, of Cunn-ing bonr. 
Crept in and flole it ere the mom; 
Wu— TF — D, that greateft of all SaintSr 
Who always prays,, and nexer faints. 
Whom She to her awn Brotiers bote, 
Rapine and Lust, on Severi^'s flunc, 
Recei^'d it from the fjumtiiig Dame ; . 
Prom Him to Plausible it cam^ 
Who, with unufual caic opreft. 
Now trembling, pull'd it from his breafi. 
Doubts in his boding heart ariie. 
And fancied Spedres blaft his eyes. 
Devotion Iprings from abjed fear. 
And ftamps his Pray'rs for dike fincere. 

PoMPOso (infolent and loud, 
Vain idol of a/criiUmgemwi, 



Si 



Whofc 
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Wliofe very name infpires an awe, 

Whofe ev'ry word is Senfe and Law, 

For what his Greatnefs hath decreed, . 

Like Laws of Persia and of. Mehej' 

Sacred thro' all the realm of ff^it, 

Muft never of Repeal ^dmit ; . 

Who, curling flatt'ry, is ,thc to<J . , 

Of ev'ry fawning Batt sng fool ^ . . . 

Who Wit with (jealous eye iurveyi. 

And fickens at another's praifc; 

Who, proudly feiz'd of Lemmng'-^.^aone, 

Now damns all L^^uiog hut liis own ; 

Who fcorns thofe common wares to trade in, 

Reaining Convincing., and Perjuadmg, 

But makes ^each Sentence current pafs 

With Pupfy, Osecomh, Scoundrel, Afi ; 

for !tis with &»» a certain rule. 

The Folly's prov'd, wien he. calls. Fool;; 

Who to increafehis native ftrength, 

©raws words, fix fyllables. in length. 

With which, affifted with a frown 

^y way of Club, he knocks us down; 

Who 'bove the Vulgar (lares to pfe, 

>A.nd fenfe of Decency defies. 



iFpr 
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For this tuae Decency is made 

Only for Bunglers in the trade ; 

And, like the Ctiwei Lams, is ftill 

Broke thro' by Great ones when they willj — 

FoMPoso, with fira^ fenfe fupplied. 

Supported, and confitra'd by Pride, 

His Comrades' terrors to beguile, 

Grind borriily a gba/Uy /mile : 

Features fo horrid, w?te.it %ht, 

Would put the Pevil himiclf to flight. 

Such were the three in Name and Worth, 
Whom Zeal and Jupgment finked ibrth 
To try the Sfrite on Reason's plan. 
Whether it was of Ged or Mim, 

Dark was the Night i it was that Hour, 
When Terror feigns in fulleft Pow'r, 
When, as the Leam'd of old have faid. 
The yawning Gijive gives up her dead, . , 
When Murder, RAPmE by her fide, : _ '; ,' '. 
Stalks o'er the earth with GVa« (Ifide j ,• ". 
Our Quixotes (for that Kffi^bt of old , I 

Was not in Truth by half fo Md, 

Q^ Tho' 
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Tho' Reason at the fame'tiiafc trie* 

0«r QyixoTEj are not half fo 41^, • 

Since they, with other iblli«$yboB{l - • - 

An Expedition 'gdiaft a .Ci^/ .:■,'. > .. : 

Thro' the dull deip luA'Aundiag gloomk^ ' < - 

In clofe array, tcv/'idtSA^m'i Wei^ ' .' 

Adventur'd forth — C*OTio« b4f«*t,. ' 

With heedfiil fiep, the Ai)Wifew iwCi. ' '■. •' ■ 

Pointing at Graves ^ and io the Re4r„ 

Tremilm^, and taH^-lMJ,- -Weie ftUA* 

The Chufeh-yard teem'd. — th' unlettled gEouadj. 

A$ in an AgUer (KoekoMMindji 

While ULfooiiiketvy.'iiauUajiifin'^y 

Or riding on the /JoASw If^itldy 

HoRROK, which turns the heart to fioM,. 

In dreadful founds was heard to groan. 

All ftaring, wild, and out of breath. 

At length they reach, the place of deaWt; 

A Vault nr tMU,. t«(ig lllne appUedi 
To hold the laft remaint of Pritle .- 
No Beggar there, of htlMbl« tace. 
And humble fottwie*) finds ft place; 



To 
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To reftih Pomp aimll aj £^ I 

The only way'i id. pay the ifej'r . 

Boots, Rogues, aadWH0ie8,ifiZ«'J aoAGreatii 

Eroud e'en iiii> deaUv beiik ra< ia State, - ' 

No Thieves diTrobe thewaiWiKsff iJead, ■ 

No Plumbers fteai- the y&oaofJeadv ' 

Quiet and iafe the Bodies lie,.. .. 

No Sextons yf/4 eo.Su»6EbiM;A9''J- 



Thrice each the pond'toiu key ^appf^'d^ 
Aad72r>Ktotumibwiidytty'd, : 
Till taught by iVudlissr to abite^. . 
And ftraining with coUtjtod.imgltt^ . 
The ftubbom: wards refifl no more,, 
But open,fiicxithe^irTOi&^ door.- 

Three paces back. They. iffl.amaz^,. 
Like Statues ftood,. like Madmen ^z'd ; . 
The frighted bleed foiTaket the face. 
And feeks the heart with«{uicker!pacei. 
The throbbing heart its-fean'dcckree. 
And upright ftand the biiflled haite ; 
The head in wild dilba£bion,fwims ; 
Cold fweats bedew the treniUaig Innbs ; 



Nature, 
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Nature, whilft Fears her Gofisii: drill, ' i 
Sujpends herPow'rs, and LjFB'ftandsfiill. 

Thushadlhey Asod fiU now, but Shamb .. 
[An ufeful, tho' ncgleaed Dame, 
3y Heav'n defign'd the Priend of Mao, 
Thd' we degrade Her all Vfe can. 
And ftrire, as our firH proof of Wit, 
Her Name and Nature to forget) 
Came to their aid in happy hoiu, ; 
And with a wand of mighty |x»v'r ! . ■ 
Struck on their hearts ; vma Sears fubfide, ' 
And baffled, i^^xe the: fidd to Fkise. 

Shall TsHEy, (forbid it Fiww; AwUThet' 
The diflates of vile Fear obey ? 
Shall They, the Idjlt of the Town, i 
To Bugbears Fancy fornid how dcsv)i? 
'Shall they, who greateft xeal ezpreft. 
And undertook fijr all the ipft, ! .. 
Whofe matchlefs Courage all admire. 
Inglorious from the taflc retire ? 
How would the Wjchd-Onei. rejoice. 
And /»^/e/j exalt :tfai;ir virfce, 



If 
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If M — E and Plausisle were found, ' 

By JhaJims zv/'d, to quit their ground ? ' 

How would fiw/j laugh, Ihould It appear ■ -'- 

PoMPoso was the (l^ve of Fear ? . ■'. 

" Perifli the thought! tho* to our eyes 

" In all its terrors Hell Ihould rife, . ' • ' 

" Tho' thoufand Qhofts, in dread array, 

" With glaring eye-halls, crofs our w;ay, 

" Tho' Caution trembling ftands aloof, 

" Still we wifioni and dare dia prciof^" - 

Theyfaid, and without fcrther halt, . '■ 

Oauntlefi jnarch'd oiHvard to tfte'VAOLT. 

What mortal men, whoe'er dre«r,breathj • '^ 

Shall break into the Houle of Death ' ' 

With hot ufiiaUew' J, and ft<om thence -^ 

The Myft'ries of that State difpenfey . '■ -- ■ '-^ 

Unlefs they, with due rites, prepare ,--> 

Their weaker fenfe fuch fights to- btar, ' ' 

And gain permiffion: front the .SifiWe, ■ ' <'■ •■ "' 

Ob Earth theit- journal to relate-?^ ■ ■' '"^ 
Poets tfaemfelves, without a crime. 
Cannot attempt it e'en in Rbime, 

:\ ^ \ viPt-:^ ; ■ -- vi .-■ n<'i But 



db, Google 



But alwajrs, on fucH grand ?Qocaficin^ • . { .'.■': 
VKfSTe a folemn liwscationj^ 
A Pofy for griin-PtojoIwesrei; ,' •-'. . - ' II 
And in fmcmth numbers- iflihis'Jeare^ ■- ;: . . ^ 
But why this Caution ^ wl||cpnepare !, 
Rijfs, neodlefs now ? fiji Kii#A» in air \ . .: ■. 
'HieSeraiT of th^jNieftT tothJ/aaser.Vp '.!.■' • 'i 
AaA thrice hath (^1^'d his icings Hiefi^ple^'d^ ' ; 



DesceSO then T^'ppnijnd.'^ljrirJnjy iiSejt .V [Iil3 " 
lAy^Mufey my PatrongfiySaA'.Gmdiil '. ' "-~ ,!ji. I v—ir 
Let Others at IpvCTti(jin;dmj; !;:•.. -.-r^ i,'i' ■ •;:■ ;i.!;.::,;.'J 
And feek by falfities for fame ;■ ' 

Our Story wapft,j9<i(, *S:tJii*'til«fe* ,i .:i l;;.:of; Ji^rlV/ 
i'lJiBBirw and FurtelMn'i^J&^tMW i,:J o.;:: ;'/.;;J I';. !j 
Relate plain Fads j,iiSi|}ritf:4|iafboJjl^,-..': ■ ■ ,. :< <'; :I.;(7 
And let the Poets, f^^Siiik'c 1 .Jli Eoii'rl'W crlT 
Seek, whilft our artlefitfiite:V\fe;stdlj Ji.'i >!.:•/ ,';.'i r.Iri'J 
In vain to find aP^s*ii(BL,r. ,; i'. ': /..i?, tj.'.-.v -i;.-! •' 
Silent All Three ly-MHr.IjJy'iaowwoiliimii:-^ nii.^ bnA 
All Three turn'b SiLi5uii;*»iMCaMK'Qi»ifa r!n.-;'I nO 

3ua END OF THE SECOto BOOK. 
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IT WAS THE Hour, when Hufmfe Morn 
With Peatl and Linen hangs each thorn ; 
When ha[>py Bards, who can r^ale 
Their Mufe with country air and ale. 
Ramble afield, to Brooks and Bow'is, 
To pick up Sentitaous and Flcwrs ; 
When Dogs and Squires from kennel fiji. 
And Hogs and Farmers quit their %e ; 
When my Lord rifes to the Chace, 
And brawny Chaplain takes his place. 

S Thefc 
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These Images, or bad or good, 
If they are rightly underftood, 
Sagacious Readers muft allow. 
Proclaim us in the Country now. 
For Obfervations moftly rife 
From Objefts juft before our eyes, 
And ev'ry Lord in Critic Wit 
Can tell you Where the piece was writ. 
Can point out, as he goes along, 
(And who fliall dare to fay he's wrong ?) 
Whether the Warmth (for Bards, we know. 
At prefent never more, than glow) ' 
Was in the Town or Country caught. 
By the peculiar turn of thought. 

It was the Hour— tho' Critics fiowtt,', 
We now declare ourfelves in Town, 
Nor will a moment's paufe allow. 
Eor- finding when- we came, or how.- . 
The Man who deals in humble. Profe,. 
Tied down by rule and method goes,. 
But they, who court the vig'rous Mufcy,. 
Their carriage have a right tojchufe< 



Free 
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Free as the Air, aod unconfin'd, 
Swift as the motions of the Mind, 
The Poet darts from place to plac?, : 
And inftant bounds o'er Time and Space,. 
Nature (whilft blended fire and fldll 
Inflame our poffions to his will); 
Smiles at her violated Lawsj 
And crowns his daring with applaufe. - 

Should there be ftill fome rigid few,> 
Who keep propriety in view,, 
Whofe heads turn round, and cannot bear. 
This whirling' pafTage thro' the Air, 
Free leave have fuch at home to fit, . 
And write a Repmm for Wit : 
To dip our pinions ,kt them try. 
Not having heart themfclves to fly. 

It WAS THE HouK", when Devotees 
Breathe pious curfes on their knees, 
When they with pray'rs the day begin-: 
To fanflify a Night of Sin ; 
When Rogues of Modefty, who rOam 
Under the veil of Night, . fheak home, , 

Thaef 
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That free from all reftraint and awe, 
Juft to the windward of the Law, 
iefs modeft Rogues theii tricks vaay play. 
And plunder in the face of day. 

But hold — whilft thus we play the fool, 
in bold contempt of ev'ry rule, • 

Things of no confequence exprefiing, 
Defcribing now, and now digreffing. 
To the difcredit of oiir Ml, 
The main concern is (landing ftill. 

In Plays indeed, when Itorms of ra^ 
Tempeftuous in tKi Soul engage, 
•Or when the Spirits, weak and low. 
Are funk in deep diftrefs and woflj 
With ftria Propriety we hear' 
Description ftealing on the ear. 
And put oif fteling half an hour 
To thatch' a cot, or faint a jhwr ; 
But in thefe ferious works, defign'd 
To mend the morals of Mankind, 
We muft for ever be difgrac'd 
With all the nicer fons of Tafte, 



If 
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If once, the Shado\y to purfue, 
We let the Subftance out of view. 
Our means muft uniformly tend 
In due proportion to their end,. 
And ev'iy paflage aptly join 
• To bring about the me defigli. 
Our Friends themfelves cannot admit 
This rambling, wild, digteffive Wit, 
No — not thofe very Friends, who found 
Their Credit on the ielf-lame ground. 



Peace, my good grumbling Sir— for once, ' ' 

Sunk in the Iblemn, formal Dunce, . 

This Coxcomb {h^ your fears begvile^— 
We will be dull — that you may fmile, . 

Come Method, come in all thy pride, 
DcLLNSSs and Whitehead by thy fide. 
Dullness and Method Aill are one, 
And WhitehejU> is their darling Son. 
Not He wiioie pen, above controul. 
Struck teiror to the guilty Soul, 
Made Fdly tremble thio' her ftate. 
And Vilkdas blufh at being Great, 

T Whilft 
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Whilft he himfelf, with fteady face, 
Difdaining Modefty and Grace, 
Could blunder on thro' diick and thin, 
Thro' ev'iy mean and feivile fin. 
Yet fwear by Philip and by Paui.j 
He nobly fcorn'd to blulh at all ^ 
But He, who in the Cauteat Chair, 
By Grace, not Merit, planted there. 
In aukward poinp is feea- to fit 
And by his Patent proves his Wit j 
For &rours of the Great, we know. 
Can Wit ^» ^l at -caok b«A<mv 
And they who, without onepictetilviiv 
Can get for Sools ipisee nr pEiifion» 
Muft able be fuppo^rd! o£ CDurlc 
(If reafon is allow'd due force) 
To give fuch vitalities and gracsj. 
As may equip );hfem fot the {dace. 

But He — whor tneaifiaiies, asht goes,; 

A mongrel kind of tinklbg profe, .. 

And is too frugal to diipsnfe . - : i : -i 

At once both Poetry and Serife, : '.' 



, .1 
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Who, from amidft his fiumb'riftg guards. 
Deals out a Charge to SuijiB Bards, 
Where Couplets after Couplets creep 
Propitious to the reign of fleep, 
Yet ev'ry word imprints an awe, 
And all his diftates pafs for law 
With Beaux, who fimper all around. 
And Belles, who die in ev'ry found. 
For in all things of this relation. 

Men moftly judge from fatuttum, .- 

Nor in a thousand imd we. one. 
Who really weighs what's faid or done. ' 
They deal out Cenfure, or give Credit, 
Merely from him who did or &id it. 

But He — who, bafpUy ferehtt 
Means nothing, yet wmdd feem to mean ; 
Who rules and cautions can tUfpenie 
With all that humble iolblence. 
Which Impudence in: vain would teach. 
And none hut modeft men can reach ; 
Who adds toSiNTiMiNTS die grace 
Of always being out of place,. 

And 
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And drawls out Morals with an air 
A Gentleman: would blufli to wear ; 
Who, oa the chajiefl, fimplefi plan,. 
As Chaftey as Jimfh as the Man> 
Without or CharaBer, ot Plot, 
Nature unknown, and Art forgot,. 
Can, with much racking of the brains,^ 
And years confumi'd in Ictter'd pains>. 
A heap of words together lay. 
And fmirking call the thing a Play ; 
Who, Champion fwom in Virtue's catife,. 
'Gaihft Vice his, tiry Mtm draws,. 
But, to no part of Prudenct ftranger,. 
Firft blunts the point for fear of danger. 
So Nurfes fage, as Caution works. 
When Children firft ule knives and forks,. 
For. fear of nri&hief, it is known. 
To odiers fingers,, or their own. 
To take the edge off wifely chufe,. 
Tho' the fame ftroke takes off the ufe. 

Thee, Whitehbad, Thee T now invoke^ 
Sworn, foe to Satyr's gen'jous ftroke. 



WhicKi 
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Which makes unwilling Confcience feel, 

And wounds, but only wounds to heal. 

Cood-natur'd, eafy Creature; mildi ' ' , 

And gentle as a new-born Child, • > 

Thy heart would never once admit 

E'en ioWj/Sm* rigour to thy Wit, r 

Thy head, if Confcience ihould comply. 

Its kind afliftance would deny. 

And lend thee neither fbrcei nor art; ; 

To drive it onwardtp the h<3rt.; • ■ . 

O may thy facred.^iQwfr'controul • t 

Each fiercer working of nty {but, ' 

Damp ev'ry fpark of gepUtnfe fire, ' 

And languors, like. thine own; infpire, , ' 

Trite be each Thought, and ev'iy Line 

K% Moral, and. ?iS f)uU. a y}iim. 

Pois'd in mid-air — (it matters not 
To ascertain the very fpot. 

Nor yet to give you ai^eiation , • , 

How it eluded Gf<(vita^<in — —) . • 

Hung a ff'atch-Tcw'r-i::hy VvLCAU plann'd 

With fuch rare ikill, by Jove's Command,- , ■, , ^ 

.:-..! U that 
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That ev'ry word, which whifper'd here 
Scarce vibrates to the nrighbour ear. 
On the ftill bofom of the Air 
Is borne, and heard diflinSly there. 
The Palace of an ancient Dame, 
Whom Men as well as Gods call -PAue^ - 

A prattling Gojftf, on wBofe tongufr 
Proof of perpetual motions hua^ 
Whofe lungs in ftrength all liUlgs fii^^iifi'^ ' 
Like her own Trumpet madaefbiraftj- : ;- 
Who with an hundred-pair of -eyes. ■• . 

The vain attacks of fleep dfcfies 5i ' ■ i ', 
Who with an hand)«d ]^ 6f Wiflgb- ' ' 
News from the ftirtjieft qd^ers Itti^, 
Sees, hears, and tells, vntold ^(<M«, 
All that ihe knows, and ten times more. 



Not all the Virtues, which we fihd • 
Concenter'd in a Hunte** miiiid,' ■"■ 
Can make her fpare thcTant'iOttiale, 
If in one point file chatoct to/ait; 
Or if, once in S (IWtrfahd yeais,. ■ ■ 
A perfed Charadier appears. 



Such 
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Such as of late with joy and pride 
My Soul poflefs'd, eVe ARtto«7 diedy- 
Or fuch as, Envy muft alloW) 
The World enjoys in H — p-^ nowy 
This Hag, who aims at all alike. 
At Virtues e'en like theirs will ftrike. 
And make faults,, in'the way of trade; 
When. fhe can't find. them nafdy made.. 

All things Ox takes in, Cnatt and grea^^ !. 

Talks of a liy-Jbop otid ^Stiae, 
Of frits aad Foob, of Safmt add XHi^,, 
Of Garters, Starsr aai'LMiUag-StrmgSf ■'■ '. .' 

Of Old Lords futiAUtig fona^GUf, ' 
hsiA Tmng Ona fuU if I^iff'r md Fafi. 
Of Courts, of Morals^ aadUj/e-fftgi,. 
Of Bears, aod Serjeams iaaaag ff^^^ ■ .. 
0( Grave Profejforsat'tiiit Bar 
Learning to /<inM> an the Gqiwoar,^ 
Whilft Laws are JluHerd o'er inhaflev 
And Judgment lacrific'd t» Taste, 
Of nviited Sepulchres, Lewn Sleeves, 
And God's iou/i made a detmf tiiexies,. . , 



Of 
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©f Fun'ral fomps, where Clamours hung. 

And fix'd difgrace on ev'ry tongue, 

Whilft Sense and Order ^lufli'd to fee . , . 

Nobles without Humanity; 

Of Coronations, where, each heart 

With honeft raptures ix>xe a part, . . ' 

Of City Feafts, where EiEOiWreR . ' . , ' ; -, \ 

Was proud her Colours to advande,;,.' > • ' , ;,; 

And Gluttony, uncommon cafe. 

Could only get the .fccoad place, .\ . ^ ;, ; ii.', 
Of New-rais'd Pillars jn, the .Stftte^ ; ;; : > ' i 

Who muft be good as being gtfatt ,....1J„:„ ,. ,, ,:,. 
Ol Shoulders, pn which HoNOufes .fit .:, . ■ ,. .j 

Almoftas clumfily fc&Wky. ■ . ,', „a. \ ;■, ..-j 

Of doughty Knights, whom titlis plcafei ■ ; 

But not the payment of the Fefs, 

Of LeBures, whither ev'ry. Eool . : ; . . .,-> 

lafecond child-hood goes to {ehooJi . ,. -■ ,' , .> 

Of Grey Beards dea£ to Reafon's call, i 

From Imt of Court, at. City Hall, 

Whom youthful Appetites enflaye; 

With one Foot fairly in the grave. 

By help of Crutch, a needful Brother, , , : ■, 

Learning of Hart to dance with t'other, 

Of 
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Of DoSiors regular fy bred 

To fill the manfions of. the dead. 

Of ^uack (for Quacks they muft be ftill 

Who fave when Foxus require to kill) 

Who life, and health,, .and vigour give 

To Him, not one would, wifh to livei 

Of jlrtifls, who with nobleft view 

Difinterefted plans purfue. 

For trembling worth the ladder ralfc. 

And mark oti( tihi afitOBD to pitaife^ ~ 

Of jlrts and Sciencety. whslc- roeet- • 

Suilime, Pn/ound, ai)A.aU cmtpkitt, 

A Set (whom at fqose fitter tiiiie ■ ' 

The Muse fliall cm/krate in Rime) 

Who humble AnTirrs to out d» • . 

A £a mote lii'ral plaafnirfo^ -- ' 

And let their ■well-juijgd PutnOMS &II 

On thofe who have no wdrtb at aU, 

€>£ Sign-Poji Exbibitiom^ ts^A 

For laughter, moniidian to' be|ttaic'di 

,(Tho' by the way we cannoC fee , 

Why Praife and Laughttr mayn't agree) 

Where genuine HukMoR^ tamw wafte, 

And juftly chides our want of Tafte, 

X Cenfur'd, 



dbyGoOgle 



8o T H -E . G H a S T. 

Cenfur'd, like other things, tho' good, 
Becaufe they are not uncleiftood. < 

To higher ftsbjefU now She fbar^ 
And taiks of Politics iod If^ioret, 
(If to your nice and phafter ear». 
That Term indelicate appears. 
Scripture politely fliall Tefine, 
And melt It into Qmcubim) :.'. . '.: '■ ' ■ ;; 
In the fame breath fpread Bouuoh'j ki^uri 
And publiflies the Grand Intrigue^ 
In Brussels or o«r ffnw Gazette, ; '■ 

Makes armies fight which never met, 
And circulates the Pox or Plague 
To London, by the way of Hague, 
For all the lies which there'appear, ; ' 
Stamp'd with Autbority comexherie ; 
Borrows as freely from the gabble ■ 
Of fome rude leader of a labblci 
Or from the quaint harangues of . tUofe 
Who lead a Nation by the Nofe, , 
As from titokjldrms which, void of Art, 
Burft from our homfl Patriot's heart, 



When 
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When Eloquence and Virtue (late " •• r 

Remark'd to live in mutual hate) 
Fond of each other's Friendfliip grown. 
Claim ev'ry lentence for theif own. 
And with an equal joy recites^ 
Parade Amours, and balf-ptef Fights, 
Tetfoim A \iy Heroes oi fair- ff^uttbor,-: 
Merely by dint of Ljoce and Feather, 
As thofe rare afls which Honour taught ' . 
Our daring Sons whei« Granby fought^. :. 

Or thofe which, with fuperior fldll, 
_ atcfaiev'd h^ Jtanditig JiilL 

TWs Hag (the curious if iiey plcafe 
ISay ftarch from earliefl Times to thefe, ' 

And Poets they will always- fee,. 
With Gods saAGoddeJfes make free, i, i 

Treating them all^. except the Muse,, 
As fcarcely fit to wipe their Ihoes) 
Who had beheld, from firft to kA 
How our Triumvirate had pa&'d- J i 

Night's dreadful interval, and heatd 
With ftria attention iv'ry word. 

Soon 
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Soon as (he faw retorn of light 
iOn founding pinions took her flight. 

Swift thto' the regions of the fty. 
Above the reach of Jhuman eye, 
;Onward fhe drove thcfiHioos blaft. 
And rapid as a whirlwind paft, 
O'er Countries, once.the-featsof Toft4, 
By Time and Igaocance kid wafie. 
O'er lands, where ftcmer aget few 
Reafon and Truth the only Law, 
Where Arts and Arms, and PubUe Ixroe 
In gen'rous emulation Acove, 
Where Kings were pnnid x£ Ugal iv/«f, 
And Subje<9;s bapfj to obey,. 
Tho' now in flav'ry funk, stoi Iwoke 
To Superfiitimi galliqg yoke, 
-Of Arts, of Arms, no more they t«ll, 
•Or Freedom, which wiA Sdtma feU. 
By Tyrants aw'd, who Bever find 
The Pafliige to dieir peck's mind, 
To whom the joy was never known 
^f planting in the heart dwar throne. 



Fivr 
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Far from all profpefl <rf tdiefi .■,.:■• ■ ■. rL ^ 

Their hours in fruitlefs pniy'ra and grief, 

Fot lolk of b\dS.ngs ti^ aaplayi . 

Which We umhiuihjuHj ajojr.! ■ ,. • i, . ,. . < 

Now is the time (had we the. i^illjt 
T'amaze the Readers witfa.Qiir.fldll,. , - . 

To pour out fuch a flood of knowledge; 
As might fuffice for a wliole :GoU^^ ■ 
Whilft with a true Poeticforce-. :! ,: , ' 

We trac'd the Goddltftin lier'courfc, 
Aw«t^ defcribing in our flight, . . : . 
Each Commm and Umx^imonr Sight, : , . )•' 

Making our journal gay and .plea&nf, ' ' .-, -:. 

With things long paft, and things now prefent. 

Siotrt — once Ntmphs — .^ Irtmsfarmatun '■■ '\ 
Is mighty pretty in Relatioa) ; . ' | 

'FtaCD. grtat Atthvritks.yKVxKm 

Will matter for a 7<)& :beftow. ' : ... 

To make the oUerration clear I • ; 
We give our Friends an inftaace lieie. 



The 
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The Day (that never is £arga^ ■:■'■; 
Was sery fine^ hen very iet i 
The Nymph (another geii'ratcule) .' 

Snilam'd with heat, laid doira tocooi; . 
Hw Hair (we no exceptism find) 
fi^avd carelefs fleatiag mtbtmbul', 
Hat heaving brmjis,. ^ut Swiaaer fiat, 
Seem'd amnus <<i^^ fta^ul iritze', 
6hould fond Dzscixrrioii tme oar la^ 
In choice^ accents to her praife, 
Pesckiftion we at loft flnold ifiod 
BafQed and weak would halt behind. 
Mature had farm'd her ts iB^UR 

Pajftom *» raifi fbt niM lui feel, 
H^ounds to infiiS fie vmild not beat 
A God (hitMOie iiao 'greataaaMo^ 
Perhaps a Jove, perhaps a fiixwa) 
R^ng with Lufi, a Gobuei! flame^ 
By chance as ufual thither came: 
With gloting eyes the F^ one liev*^ 
Pefir'dher £rft, adl tlKBi|nir&!d; 
iS'i^ (for what other can ihe -do) 
M«ft iiy— or how can He.f ur&e ? 



•Vix 
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The Mi^ (fflCinflipiji tstJj de<;r«d) : 

Now proves her Spirit by her fpetd, 

Hat muft one limping itnc diigrace 

The Ii& ^nd vigour «f tfee JU09. 

Shb runs, and H^ XjUMb, 'eU 4t Jmgth, , 

<Juite deftituteof ftteath gndiUengfh, 

To Heav'ti (for there ir^ stf V/fAf 

For help, Tdien there's. «Q!«th(!r «i^ 

She -oficrs up lier AVjMi Pn^'r, 

(Can ^tr^mr piay unptlded thifte) ... 

And when the God ttiinkt.Hs h» cK^ht hft, , 

Slips thro' his hands, and ruM 1)7 ivtter^ 

Becomes a Stream, in which the Poet, 

If he lias any WitUJayihfiir ife 

A Ci^ one* for Vem't saowtiV^ 
Nowlevell'td eventotkcignoHnd, 
Beyond all doubt it a^BwiftioB 
To introduce iacoc Jitie liSe&im, 

M, vKeful aud j&, wtifjU MoH.f 
Ah I vioeful AH, do all vie ami 
Who can on eajdily iUt^ <dc{«Bd 
From one to t'other QUNwat'a ctltif ! 

Hondo*, 
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Honour, Wit, Genius, Wealth, and Oi,pB-y„' " 
GooJ lack! good lack ! are tranfitory, ■ ' 

Nothing is is fure and ftable found, . ' . .. : 

The very Earth itfelf turns rcnindi ■ .:.' . 

Monarchs, nay Ministers miift diej ■ - • 

Muft rot, maR. fiink''—M,»iel ah, •eohyf 
Cities thcmfelves in Timtedeoay, : >V ' ..Tl ■ 

If C«;athus — JA^ ^laiU^a-day t '■ i . v ,-;' ! -. 
If Brick and Mortar haye an end, 
On what can Flefi and 5/iWde^nd ?• - | ■ ; ■ * : 
Ah woefiJme'f M voeful Maiii ■■ ! ; : 

z&t woeful AU,- ik AU we com. ' ' '■..:.[ 

England (for that's at litft the Sceii^ .•; ; - 
Tho' Worlds on Worlds ihould rife between. 
Whither we muft our courie p'urfue) 
England Should call intd review ■ • ' '.-j 

Times long fince paft indeed, Irat not 
By Engushmen to be forgot, 
Tho' England, otice (o dear to Fame, 
Sinks in Gkeat fiKitAiN's <iW<r name; 

Here could we mention CSiiefs of old, . 
In plain and rugged honour boU^ 



To 
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To Virtue kind, to Vice fevere, ■ 

Stiangers to Bribery and Fear,^ 

Who kept no wretched Chus in awe. 

Who never broke, or warped the Law, 

Patriots, whom in her htter days 

Old Rome might have been proud' to rai%. 

Who, fteddy to. their Countiy's clainjj 

Boldly ftoed up in Freedoms name. 

E'en to the teeth of Tyratft Pride, 

And, when they could na more,. theV. DUni 

There (JlriUng cmtrafl) rsa^ii. we place- 
A fervile, mean, degen'ratt race, 
Hirelingi who valued nought but goldi 
By the beft Bidder bought and fold. 
Truants from Honour's lacied Laws, 
Betrayers of their Country's caofej 
The Dupes of Party, Tool* of toU^'t^ 
Slaves to the Minim of afl Mdur, 
Lacquies, who watch'd a i'Sroar/'te'/ nod,, 
And took a P»^/« for their GW. 

Sincere and honeft in our Ribtes 
How might we praife thefe happier times I 

Z How 
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How might the Mufe exalt her lays, 
And wanton in a Monarch's praife, 
Tell of a Prince in England bom, 
Whofe Virtues England's crown adorn, 
in Youth a pattern unto age, 
So chafte, fo Pious, and fo Sage, 
.Who true to all thofe facrcd bands. 
Which private happinefi demands. 
Yet never lets them rife above 
The ftronger ties of Public Love. 

With confeious Pride fee England Aand, . 
Our bofy Charter in her hand. 
She waves it round, and o'er the Jfle 
&e Liberty and Courage fmile. 
>Jo more Ihe mourns her treafures hurl'd 
In Subjidies to all the world. 
No more by foreign threats, difmay'd. 
No more deceiv'd with foreign aid. 
She deals out Sums to /«//^ States, 
Whom Honour fcorns, and Reafon hates. 
But, wifer by Experience grown. 
Finds fafety in herfelf alone. 



Finds 
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Whilft thus, !flie cries, my chiliben ftand 
An honeft, valiant, aatioe band, 
A train'd Militia, brave and free, 
True to their King, and trtie to Me, • 
Ho foreign Hirelings (hall be known. 
Nor need we Hirelings of mr ovm. 
Under a juft and pious, reign ■ 
The Statefinan's fophiftry :ti< vafh,' 
Vain is <ach vile cxjtrupt .pretence, 
Thefe are my natural defencty . 
Their Faith I know, and they (hall prove 
The Bulwark of the King they Love. 

Thele, and a thoufitnd- things be(i(l^. 
Did we confult a Poet's Pride, ' 
Some gay, fome (erious, might be laid, 
But ten to oae they'd hot be read. 
Or were they by fome curious few. 
Not even thofe would think them true. 
For, from the time that Jvbal firft 
Sweet ditties to the harp rehearVd, 
Poets have always been fufpeded 
Of having Truth in Rhime negle^d. 

That 



db, Google 



^o T. HE G H o s t; 

That Bard eitceft, who, from hi» Youtli 
Equally fam'd for Faith and Truth, 
By Prudence taughc in cw^c^mn. 
To Courtly ears brought 7r»i<i6 in Shanes ■ 

But tho' to Poets we allowj 
No matter when acquir'd or hojr^ 
-From Truth unbounded, ^cviaftion,. . 

Which cuftom calls Imflgmatiariy - 

Yet can't they be fuppos'd,ta:lic 

One half fo feft as Fam»' can. ify- 

Therefore {to folve this Gai'diafi fcnol^ 

A point we almoft had forgot) 

To courteous Readers, be it lfcni>wn '. 

That fond of verfe and falfhood gpavfBy 

Whilft we in fweet djgtdfion fiing. 

Fame check 'd her flight, andfatU her tix^oe,. 

And now purfues with douHe foEce, .: J 

And double fpeed her deftm'd courfc,. 

Nor flops, 'till She tine place arriwei. 

Where Genius ftarves, andDoLLKEiss thnrev 

Where Riches Virtue are efteemi'd. 

And Craft is trueft Wifdom deem'd. 



Where 
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Where CoMMEKCE proudly rears her throne 
In State to other Lands unknown. 
Where to be cheated, and to cheat. 
Strangers from ev'ry quarter meet. 
Where Christians, Jews, and Turks fhake hands, 
United in Commercial bands. 
All of one Faith, and that to own 
No God but Interest alone. 

When Gods and Goddellb come down 
To look about them here in Town, 
(For Change of Air is underflood, 
By Sons of Phyfic to be good. 
In due proportions now and then 
For thefe fame Gods as well as Men) 
By CuAom rul'd, and not a Poet 
So veiy dull, but he muft know it. 
In order to remain inci^ 
They always travel in a fog. 
For if we Majefty expole 
To vulgar eyes, too cheap it grows, 
The force J^ loft, and free from awe. 
We Ipy and cenliire ev'ry flaw. 

A a But 
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But well preferir'd from public view. 

It always breaks forth frefli and niw, 

Fierce as the Sun in all hit pride. 

It fliines, and not a fpot'a defijifd. - 

Was Jove to lay his thunder by, 
And with his bretheren of the iky 
Defcend to earth, and friflc about. 
Like chatt'ring N * • *, from rout to rout. 
He would be found, with all his hoft, 
A nine days Wonder at the mc&. 
Would we in trim our Honours wear. 
We muft preferve them from the air. 
What is familiar. Men ncglcA, 
However worthy of refpefi. 
Did they not find a certain friend 
In Novelty to recommend, 
(Such we by fad experience find 
The wretched folly of mankind) 
Venus might unattradive fhine. 
And H * • * fix no eyes but nvm. 

But Fame, who never car'd a jot 
Whether flie was admir'd or not, 



And 
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And never blufli'd to flicw her face 

At any time in any place. 

In her own fliape, without difguife. 

And vifible to mortal eyes, 

On Change, exa& at feven o'clock, 

Alighted on the ffeather-Cock, 

Which, planted there time out of mind 

To note the changes of the wind. 

Might no improper emblem be 

Of her own mutability. 

Thrice did Sht Ibund her trump (the lame 
Which from the firft belong'd to Fame, 
An old ill-favour d Inftniment 
With which the Goddefs was content, 
Tho' under a foliier race 
Ba^-/K]^j might well fiipply its jdace) 
And thrice awaken'd by the found, 
A gen'ral din prevail'd around, 
Confusion thro' the City paftj 
And Feak beftrode the dreadful blaft, 

Thofe fragrant GitrefM, which we meet 
Diftilling foft thro' ev'ry ftfeet, ' 

Aftrighted 
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Ai&ighted from the ufual courfe. 
Ran tnurmring upwards to their iburce ; 
Statues wept tears of "blood, as faft 
As when a C^SAR breath'd his laft ; 
Horfes, which always us'd to go, 
A foot-pace in my Lord-Mayor's Siow, 
Impetuous from their Stable broke. 
And Aldermen, and Oxen fpoke. 

Halls felt the force, Towrs {hook siround. 
And Steeples nodded to the ground, 
St. Paul himfelf (ftrange fight) was feen 
To bow as humbly as the Dean. 
The Manfion-Hpufe, for ever plac'd 
A monument of CttyTafte, 
Tretnbl'd, and feem'd aloud to groan 
Thro' all that hedious weight of ftone. 

To ftill the found, or flop her ears. 
Remove the caufe or fenfe of fears. 
Physic, in College feated high. 
Would any thing but Med 'cine try. 
No more in Pewt'rek's-Hall was beard 
The proper force of ev'ry word. 



Thofe 
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Thofe feats were defolate become, 

A haplefs Elocution dumb. 

J'oRM, City-born, and City-bred, 

By ftria Decorum ever led. 

Who threefcore years had known the grace 

Of o«e, dull, Jliff, unvaried pace ; 

Terror prevailing over Pride, 

Was feen to take a larger ftride ; 

Worn to the bone, and cloath'd in rags. 

See Av'rice clofer hug his bags ; 

With her own weight unwieldy grown. 

See Credit totter on her Throne ^ 

Virtue alone, had She been there. 

The mighty found umpov'd could Jiear. 

Up from the gorgeous bed, where Fate, 
Dooms annual Fools to jleep in Aate, 
To fleep fo foimd that not one gleam 
Of Fancy can provoke a dream, 
Great DuLLMAN ftarted at the foupd, 
Gap'd, rubb'd his eyes, and ftarM around. 
Much did he wifli to, know, much fear 
Whence founds fo horrid ftmck his ear, 

B b So 
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So much unlike thofe peaeefol notes', 
That equal harmony which floats 
On the dull wing of City air, 
Grave prelude to a feaft or fair; 
Much did he inly ruminate 
Concerning the decrees of Fate, 
Revolving, tho' to little end, 
What this fame trumpet might portend. 

Could the French — no — that could not be 
Under Bute's aBkie miniftry. 
Too watchful to be fo deceiv'd. 
Have ftolen hither unperceiv'd. 
To Newfoundland indeed we know. 
Fleets of war unobferv'd may go, 
Or, if obferv'd, may be fuppos'd. 
At intervals when Reafon doz'd. 
No other point in view to bear 
But Pleafure, Health, and Change of Air, 
But Reafon ne'er could fleep fo found 
To let an enemy be found 
In our Land's heart, ere it was known 
They had departed from their own. 



Or 
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Or could his Succejfor {Ambition 
Is ever haunted with fiifpicion) 
His daring Succejfor ele£t 
All Cuftoms, rules, and forms rejed, 
And aim, regardlefs of the crime. 
To /eize the chair before his time;. 

Or (deeming this the lucky hour 
Seeing his Countrymen in pow'r, 
Thefe Countrymen, who from the firft- 
In tumults and Rebellion nurs'd, 
Howe'er they wear the maik of arf. 
Still love a Stuart in their heart j 
Could Scottish Ghakles — ^ C«»/ViSKre thus, 
That mental Ignis Fatuus, 
Led his poor brains a weary dance 
From Fkance to England, hence to France, 
Till Information, (in the fhapc 
Of Chaplain learn'd, good Sir- Crape, 
A lazy, lounging, pamper'd Prieft, 
Well known at ev'ry City feaft, 
For he was feen much oft'ner there 
Than in the Houfe of God at Pray'r ; 

Who 
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Who, always ready in his place, 

Ne'er let God's creatures wait for grace, 

Tho' as the beft Hiftorians write, 

iefs fam'd for Faith than Appetite, 

■His difpofition to reveal. 

The Grace was fhort, and long the ineal; 

Who always would excels admit, 

3f Haunch or Turtle came with it. 

And ne!er engag'd in the defence 

Of felf-denying Abftinence, 

When he could fortunately meet 

•With any thing he lik'd to eat j 

Who knew that Wine, <m Scripture plan. 

Was made to chear the Jieart of Man^ 

Knew too, by long experience tauglui 

That Chearfulnefs -was kill'd by thought, 

And fromthofe premifles collefted, 

(Which few perhaps would have lulpe<!led) 

That none, who with due fliare of ienle 

Dbferv'd the ways of Providence, 

Could with fafe Conference Jeave off drinlting, 

Td 1 they had loft the pow'r of thinking) 

With eyes half-clos'd came waddling in. 

And, having ftrok'd his double chin. 



{That 
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(That Chin, whofe credit to maintaia 

Againfl the ScofK of the profane, 

Had cofl him more than ever State 

Paid for a poor EkSiorate, 

Which, after all the coft and rout. 

It had been better much without) 

Briefly (for Breakfajt, you muft know. 

Was waiting all the while below) 

Related, bowing to the ground. 

The caufe of that uncommon found. 

Related too, that at the door, , . : j 

PoMPoso, Plausible, arid M — s, 

Begg'd that Fams might ji<jt.be,al!|ijw'd, . 

Their Ihame to p^b£Ih .to^the RfoWd, . ■ : 

That fome new laws iewoiAlpjOtide, ; 

(If Old could not be iui&pfili^d .! ,•.;;.. 

With as raucb'eafcani.ftfety. thera» :;',: .; ;• 

As they are mifapplied el^wiert). ... ', "; , _., ■• , ; f 

By which it might be conftrued.tresfpn. ... . ._ <r 

In Man to exercife his reafon, ..-.:,, . ! . . I 

^'■fei might ig-aww^ deyifc ', . : ' , ■ "' 

One punifliment for Truth and Xk&i 
And fairly prove, when ttey had dpne^ 
That Truth and Falthood were but one j 

C c ff^hkb 
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Jfbicb Juries muft iedeed retam. 

But their efiefl ftiould reader vain, — . . . . 

Making all real pow'r *>• fdl ^ 

In one corrupted rotten breajl, : \ 

By whofe falje glofs the very BiM*-. ' 

Might be interpreted a Uhel. 

M***, (who, his Re^aance^tw&vej. . 
Pleaded the Fool to fcreen the Kaave, 
Tho' all, who witoelled an his pait. 
Swore for his head againft hi» btart}, 
Had taken down from firft to laft 
A juft account of all that paft ; 
But, fince the gracioiU will df. JW, 
Who mark'd the ChiM (at wedth and fiatr 
E'en in his Cradle, had decreed 
The mighty Dullman ne'CT- ihauM iead,.'. 
That office of difgrace ^ \)ai 
The fmmfh-lip' d PLAOstSLE was there. 
From H***** e'en to Clerkehwell. 
Who knows not fmoothJip'J Plausible ? 
A Preacher deem'd of greateft note. 
For Preaching that which others wrote. 



Had 
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Had DvLLMAN DOW (and Fools we lee 
Seldom want Curofity) 
Coniented (but the mounung Jhadt 
Of Gascoigne haft'ned to his aid. 
And in his hand, what could he more. 
Triumphant Canning's Piduce bore) 
That mr three Heroet £bould advance 
And read that Comicai Samance, 
How rich a feaft, what royal ftre 
We for our Readers might piepaR t 
So rich, and yet fo fafe a feaft. 
That no one foragn ilatam faeafl,, 
Within the purlieus of the Lam, 
Should dare theston to Jay his paw. 
And, graalmg, try iwith fiiily tone. 
Keep off tbit ftafi is ail my mm^ 

Bending to earth the downcaft eye^ 
Or planting it ^ainfi the flcy. 
As One immers'd in deepeft Thought^ 
Or with fome holy ViJion caught. 
His Hands, to aid the traitor's art. 
Devoutly folded 9'er hi( hearty 



Bert 
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HereU****, in fiaud well ftJll'd, fliouW go 

^U Saint, with folemn ftep and flow. 

O that Religion's facred name, 

Meant to infpire the pureft flame, 

A Proftitute fliouH ever be 

To that Arch-fiend Hypocrist, ' 

Where we find.ev'ry other vice 

Crown'd with damnd.JneaUng Cavmrdice', , 

Bold Sin reclaim'd ia often feen; , . '.z 

Paji hope that Man', mho dans ie mean. 

There, full oi flefi, and full cf Grace, -. 
With that fine round unmeaning face. 
Which Nature giv^ to fons of cartlv i 
Whom flie defigns ,for eaft and mirth. 
Should the frim Plausible be feen ; - .; 

Obferve his ftiff' afl°eded mein, 
'Gainft Nature ^m'd by Gravity :. 
His features too in buckle fee. 
See, with what Sariflity he reads. 
With what Devotion tells his beads! 
Now Prophet, fliew me by thine art 
What's the Religion of Jiis heart ; 



Shew 
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Slew there, if Truth thou cim'ft unfold, 

ReligioB center'd all in Gold, - 

Shew Him, nor fear Correflion's rod. 

As falfe to Friendjbip, as Co Gob. 

Horrid, unmildly, mlbout Farm, 
Savage, as Ocean in a Storm, 
Of fine prodigals, in the rear. 
That Poft of Homiur, {hould appear 
PoMPOso; Fame around Aiould tell 
How he a Have to int'reft fell, . . ' 

How, for Integrity renown'd. 
Which BookfeUers have often found, 
He for Suifcriiers baits bis hook. 
And takes their cafli — bat Where's ifee Book f ' ' 

No matter where — ffije Fear, we know, . ! 

Forbids the robbing of a Foe, 
But what, to ferve our prifate ends 
Forbids the cheating of oar Friends? 
Nio Man alive, who would not Iwear ' 

All's fife, and therefore ime/i there. 
For fpite of all the learned 6y, 
If we to Truth attention pay, 

D d The 
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The word Dilbomjiy is meant 
For nothing elfe bnt Punijhmeat. 
Fame too {hould tell, nor heed the threat. 
Of Rogues, who Brother Rt^es abet,. 
Nor tremble at the terrors hung 
Aloft, to make her bold, her tonguCy, 
How to all Principles untrue, 
Nor fix'd to old Friends, nor to iViw, 
He damns the Penfion which be takes,. 
And loves the Stuart, be forfakes. 
Nature (who juftly regular 
Is very feldom known to err. 
But now and then in, fforthe mcoel^ 
As ibme rude wits have underftood„ 
Or through patch work recpiird in bafit^ 
Is with a random ftroke dilgrac'd) 
PoMposo form'd on doubtful plan. 
Not quite a heajt, nor quite a. Man.^ 
Like — God knows what-^fca never yet 
Could the moft fubtle human Wit, 
Find out a Monfier, which might be 
The Shadow of a Simile. 



Thesb 
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These ThkeE) these Great, these mighty Thilee^ 
Nor can the Poet's. Truth agree, 
Howe'er Report hath done him wrongs 
And warp'd the purpofe of his fong, 
Amongft the refiile of their race,. 
The Sons of Infamy, to place 
That open, gen'rousi manly; mindj 
Which we with joy in Aldrich find. 
These Three, who: posv are ybax/^ Ihewnj 
yufi Jketcb'd, and fcarcely to be known,. 
If DuLLMAN their Requeft had heard, 
In ftronger Colours had- appear'd. 
And EViendsj tho* partial, at firft view^ 
Shudctring, had own'd the piduce true^ 

But Itad ^eir Journal been difplay'd,. 
And the whole procefe open laid. 
What a vafti unexhaufled field: 
For Mirth, muft fucha Journal yield I 
In her own anger ftrongly charm'd, 
'Gainft. Hope,.'gainft Feat by Confcience arm'cl,. 
Then had bold Satire made her way, 
Kmghts, Lordsy ax>A Duhs,, her deftin'd prey- 



But: 
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But Prudence, 'cvsrfiafednaM*' '. > :i: " ■ i 
To ihofe who feel not VmTUe'a ftihiS^ .-•.'/: r ■. ' 
Or only feel it at the beft : ' '. ^ ..,'- ^j'. ..: ". 

As the dull dupe of. Imliv4> ■ ' ' i' ••■■ • '■ ■- 

Whilper'd aloud (for this tt»e littiJ • ■ •■ ' . ; - : :' - ■ 
A Cuftom current with MaBltifid, / 
So loud to Whiiper, th« enek W8rd - ■ :; 
May all around be pfenilyieatdj ■■■'■ 
And Prudence fiire Wduld nevtf- mK» 
A-Cuftom fo conttw'd 4s this' • . . . 

Her Candour to feSufBi '. jfet afift _.' :' 

Sure Death agaioft anotlief '8 fnae) - 

Knights, Lords, and DtAiw^—^ttaA wfetch, ftufctw. 

Dangers unthoughtTJf aittlrtfOi tliBTt J 

Confine thy rage to weaker flaves. 

Laugh Afinall Fm/s, and ioQiJmaii jT/Wtttt, 

But never, helplefs, mean, and /»»»•■, 

Rufh on, where Laws cannot fecutfe, 

Nor think thyfelf, tniftakefl Youth, 

Secure in Principles of Truth, 

Truth 1 -why,, fliail ev'ry wretch oF Letwft -. 

Dare to fpeak Sfert/J againft his 5«>#«rf ^ i; :. 

Let r<jg-^a/ ViXTUi ftand ^oof, ■ ■ • 

Nor mutter accents of reproof; 

Let 
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Let r/Jgf**/ Wit a Mute fceoortie, ' 
When Wealth and^l>«w'r.w6i:A<l liave Istl^AsmJji " 
Sor who the Dtrvil. doth Hofkue*', •• • ,. ■ ■ ■ 
That Titles and Eft»tes4eflow - . - ■ - ■ i;. '• - 
An ample ftock, whete're the/ faB; -■ ; ' -■• '•' 
Of Graces which w« meatai call. -•••-', ^ :;■ ^ ' ■' 
Beggars in'tV-iy »^ atid liatj^i -■' " < -• ,'■'■■ :■ -■■ T ' T 
Are Rogues ani-Fbbls by SkUafirtri,:-' - i . f 

The Rich and GK^t are tindaftsdii' ■ ' 
TobeofCourfet««h'W{fe*fi^gti<>av ••;■--••... ' 
Confult then Int'ieA *a«e thaft'Pridtir ' • ' "-.i ■: -i . 
Difcreetly taketjie'-flronger-^de^ -• --•• — •-■■:■- 
Defert in Time thifimple few, i 1 •—■'-• - 
Vfho yirtuei barren padj parftib, •■ ' '. .. : A 

Adopt my maxims— ~-foBewl!fe--^—i "'" 

To Baal bow the prudent kflecj ' ■'. 

Deny % Goi,' befcay Ay ftiehd^' '• '.■ ■ . • - ■■'.'-' 
At Baal's altars hourly btnd, i-' . ' .' ' i.'-.'K 
So fliah Thou rich and great be feenj 
To be Great »Mii, You muAbe mean.' ' • 

Hence, Tempter, to fome weaker Soul, ■ • '> 
Which Fear and Intereft controul, • 

E e Vainly 
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Vainly thy precepts are. addrefs'd 
Where Vut vb fttels the fteady breaft. 
Through Meannefs wadejto boafted ppw'iv 
Through Guilt repeated ev'iy hour. 
What is thy Gain, when all is done. 
What mighty laiirels haft Thpu woiv? 
Dull Crowds, to whom the heart's .unkiipfNir.- 
Praife Thee for Virtues not thine; owni - 
But will, at once Man's Icourge and {dtad^ 
Imfarfial Conscuyivt, too cottofiaf^i ^ ^ 
From her reproaches caa'ft ,Tbou fly ?' , j 
Can'ft Thou with worlds her filenoe buy ?■•: ■. 
Believe it not — her ftingt f^l find ■• '_ , ; 
A Paflage to thy Gnofjr'i'.Wnd, i ' ■. . 

There ftiall ihe fix her flurpeft. dart, ^ 

There fliew Thee truly,. M lieu art, , ; 
Unknmm to ibofe, hy vilfua ^Trntrt frns'df, . - . ' 
Kjumn to liy/elf, to ie deffis'd. ' ' 



The Man, who weds the focred Moss, 
X>ifc}ains all mercenary views, 
And He, who Virtoe's throne would rejir. 
Laughs at the Phantoms rais'd by Fear. 



Tho' 
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Tho' FoUy, rob'd in Farpie> fliiiies, 
Tho' fice exhaufts PiruviaH minei, ■ 
Yet fliall they tremble,' and tiim'pAifr,' ' 
When Satire wields her mighty Fki) ; 
Or fliould They, of rebuke afraid, • 
With M»»" feek »ctf> deepeft flad^ ■ 
Satike, ftill mindful'of her aim, •- ' ' • 
Stall bring the Coward» back to Shamie; 



Hated by many, fe^'ttbyfewy - .'. . .;. .' 

Above each little private view, 
Hoocft, tho' poor, and whs fliall dare ' 
To dtlappoint my ^boaftihg there ^- . ''-'■'■ '-'■■ 
Hardy and refolute, tho' wtit,' : . ■ ^ ' > ' 
The didates of my heart to fpesk. 
Willing I bend at SJifiUfe'i fihtotiti'- '-'■ : .: 

What Pow'r I have, An aiMterSSvVDi- - ■■: '--- J : .:. 

Nor fliall yon i^joj^'s ipecioas «t, . :; - 
Confcious of*-« eorhipted hcMt, ' ' ' ■•.:.!.' 

Create imaginary Fear - :';',',' 

To damp us in qot bold Career; 
Why fliould we Feofr and what ^lhrLa«!s^ 
They all are arm'd in Virtue's caufe; 
. ' ■ And 
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And aiming .at the fel^fifp^-tniil,;; , i iV'-.i , ',•. <..!/ 
Satire is always Vi^i^i'ft ft»jfl4'i -v •,..;:,■, -^ a; ' 
Nor fliall that MyStki^vkfkbk»a^]fggfi . u ; ,,r. , y 
In a corrupt degepjJBRJiage^,,, ■. ! .f.:,;.,- .i:;...;' ..-;•," 
(When, dead to ev'ry fli?H- felj^ • ; , ^v ! i i ' r.'. '. 
Deep funk in YimH^iifi^hmm ;l SI * ' » « M ,'.;•,/. 
The Spirit of old RoM^;,waf,ftr^e[i;i[ :!;,-, iv j ^ ,^i ,-, >■ 
Beneath the ;5»^»(#-Jitf4rV#BfcE5:.- • .O :^.i; ■ .kJ ::;;..'L 
Banifh the Rofe from N«ro's theek; 
Under a Brunswick ^jsiW t^jfjjwfe ,.,,i„„ ,(d bMi'II 

f ■'' ■ *;,';■:: .;;;![ ih;,^ •,,-; jt\ 
Drawn by &«*»>, fifsift R6.4«W> ^JWf 'o:]: ,',,r:oiJ 
How vain is that fim^ (h>i>t^(!ii:HJi>*Ar, ;r.ij>.-r:?.i[i oT 
How pleas'd is €v'ry paMll^:.eIf •) -^j.-.^nj-; L.n ■ 'vJi 
To prate about that tiin^ hin|iyf;l . ; . :;' • i ' 
After rny Promife^tM^ip 9im^; j,; !.,:,,! ; - ::;;■/' 
And meant in earneft,^ .th(ii;;^in*, ^ , .^ ; ;•,.., /^ :. .; ,-r 
To jog, according to the Mode, 
In one dull pace,-ini»i« dull roadu .1 r.:;- ;.■ :' - M 
Whit but that Curfe of Hewt fiai iifilA'. , ;■ / ; . uO 
To this Jigrejlm could have led, . - . ; •;.;;. 

Where plung'd, in vain I look' about, • . 

And can't ftay in, not .well get <;wt. • ; '• '; ;,- 

CouU 
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Could I, whilft Humour held the Quill, 
Could I lA'f^ with half that flcill, 
Could I with half that Ikill return, 
Which we fo much adcnire in Stern b, 
Where each Digreffim, feeming vain, 
And only fit to entertain. 
Is found, on better re^olledion. 
To have a juft and nice Connedion, 
To Tielp the whole with wond'rous art. 
Whence it feeias idly to depart ; 
Then fhould our readers ne'er accufe 
Thc& wild excurlions of the Mule, 
Ne'er backward turn dull Pages o'er 
To recolleS what wait befotc; 
Deeply iraprds'd, and ever new, 
Each Im^ paft fliould ftart to view. 
And We to Dvllman now come io. 
As if we ne'ra had abient been. 

Have you not ftea, when danger's near, 
The coward cheek turn vMte with fear ? . ; 
Have you not feen, when danger's fled. 
The felf-fame cheek with joy turn red.t 

F f Thefe 
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Thefe are Um fymptoms whict we find 
Fit only for a vulgar mind, 
Where honeft features, void of art, 
Betray the feelings of the heart ; 
Our DuLLMAN with' a face was blefs'd 
Where no one palTion was exprefs'd,. 
tlis eye, in a fine flupor caught. 
Imply 'd a plenteous lack, c^ thoughtj 
Nor was one line that whole face ieen va. 
Which could be juftly chai^'d with meaning;. 

To Avarice by ^rZ/Sally'd;. 
Debauch'd by Marriage into Prides . 
In age grown fond of youthful fports^ . 
Of Pomps, of Vanities, and Gourts, 
And by fuccefs too mighty made,. 
To love his Country, or his Trader 
Stiff in opinion, (no rare caie- ' 

With Blockheads in, or out of Place)* 
Too weak,, and infolent of Soulj. 
To fuffer Reafon's. juft controul, ■ ' ' 
But bending of his own accord- 
To. that trim tnanfient toy. Mi LdisB,^, 



Tic 



db, Google 



'THE GHOST. irj 

The dupe of Scots (a fatal race. 
Whom God in wrath contriv'd to place 
To fcourge our crimes, and gall our pride,- 
A conftant thorn in England's fide, 
Whom firft, our greatnefs to oppofe,. 
He in his vengeance mark'd for yief;. 
Then more to ferve his wrathful ends,. 
And more to curfe us, mark'd. for Friends) 
Deep in the ftate, if we give credit 
To Him, for no one elfe e'er laid itj. 
Sworn friend of great Ones hot a few, 
Tho' he their Titles only knewj 
And thofe (which envious of his breeding 
BoolMiiorms have charg'd to want of reading)' 
Merely to Ihew himfelf polite' 
He never would pronounce aright;. 
An Ora/w with whom a hoft- 
Of thofe which Rome, and Athens boal^ 
In all their Pride might not contend, 
Who, with no Pow'rs to recommend, 
Whilft Jacky Humej. and Biixy Whitshbadj, ' 
And Dicky Glover fat delighted,. 
Could fpeak whole days in Nature's Ipite,, 
J»ft as thofe able l^erfe-men write.. 

GreaC: 
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Great I>ui.lmam from his bed arofe — 
Thrice did he fpit — thrice wip'd his nofe— 
Thrice ftrove to fmile — thrice ftrore to frown — 
And thrice look'd up — and thrice look'd down- 
Then Silence Broke — Crape, who am I? 
Ckafe bow'd, and fmil'd an arch reply. 
Am I not, Craje ? J am, you know. 
Above all thole who are below. 
Have I not knowledge ? and for Jf^U, 
Money will always piirchafe it. 
Nor, if it needful Ihould be found, 
■Will I grudge ten, ot twenty Pound, 
For which the whole ftock may be bought 
Ol fcoundrel wits not worth a Groat. 
But left I Ihould proceed too far, 
I'll feel my Friend tie Mini/la; 
(Great M^n, Crape, muft not be neglefled) 
How he in this point is afib&ed. 
For, as I ftand a magiftrate 
To ferve him firft, and next the State, 
Perhaps He may not think it fif 
To let &V magiftrate iave Asic. i. . 



Boaft 
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Boaft I not, at this very hour, . ' ; 

Thofe large effefls which troop with pow'r ? 
Am I not mighty in the land f .. 

Do not I fit, whilft others ftand ? 
Am I not, with rich garments grac'd. 
In feat of honour always plac'd ? 
And do not Cits of chief degree, 
Tho' proud to others, bend to me ? . . 

Have I not, as a Justice ought, 
The laws fuch wholefome rigor taught. 
That Formcatim, in difgracc. 
Is now afraid to (hew her face. 
And not one Whore thefe walls approaches, 
Unlefs they ride in our own coaches ? 
And Ihall this Fame, an bid poor Strumpet^ . 
Without our Licence found her Trumpet, 
And, envious of our City's quiet. 
In broad Day-light blow up a Riot ? 
If infolence like this we bear, 
Where is our State? our office where? 
Farewell all honours of our reign. 
Farewell the Neck enoiling Chaik, 

' ' G g Freedom's 
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FreeAim's htottin badgq o'er ajl th« globe, 
Farewell the /(iieDm-/prtatlmg.Koa%,. 
Farewell the Sword, — farewell, tht MAeB> 
Farewell all Title, Pomp, and Place. 
Reraov'd from Men o£ high degree,. 
(A lofs to iiem, Craeb, got to MeJ- 
Banilh'd to Chicpenham, or. to Fxowiij, 
DuLLMAN once more fltail jg\y die I<ooint 

Cra^, lilting up Bit huds Hod eyet, 
DuLLMAN — theiMHf—atCmfntwiAu-^mei^ 
If there he Pow'rs which gpeatnefi lwe». 
Which rule ieUw, but rfiptf a im c ,, 
Tbofe Pow'rs united all fliaU join. 
To eontradiS the taSh. defign.. 

Sooner Hiall Itubbom Wiu..laj dowot 
His oppolition with hit^ Guam, 
Sooner fhatl Temple leave tbe rpad' 
Which leads to VutTas's meat sbade>- 
Sooner Ihall Scora dlis Counliy ^ui(, 
And England's Fo?i b« Foendlta PjTr». 
Than Dullman, from his grwadmr ^iiQWO,: 
Shall wander out-caft, and unknown. 

Sure 
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Sure as that Cam (» Cam diere. ftooit 
meat to 3.Tatle, msxie o( f^aaJ,. 
Of (/ry /we Wooda Table madt 
By fome rare artift in the trade, 
Who had enjojr'd immortal praife 
If he had liv'd in Momek') days.) 
Sure as diat Caney which oqce wa» ieen'. 
In pride of life all IreiH and green. 
The banks of Indus to adorn ;. 
Tien, of it» leafy honours Ihoni,, 
According to exaSeft rul^, 
Was fafluon d by the *orIunan's tiolf. 
And which at prefent we behold. 
EurimPy poliih'd, crow(i*d with<.jw(/. 
With gold, tce/twrm^^f ;■ lute )B that £<nK,- 
Shall never OB its native plain 
Strike root afrelh,. Ihall liever more 
Slourilh in Tawny India's Ihore,. 
So lure Ihall Dollman and hijs race^ 
To lateft times this ftation grace. 

Dau.MAN, who alt tins whik had kept: 
His ey&4ids clos'd as if 'He Hept,: 

Now, 
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Now looking ftsdfaftly oij Grape,: 
As at fome God in human ftiape—i. .: 
Crape, I proteft, you feem to me , 
To have difcharg'd a Prophecy ;', •' ,. 
Tes — from the firft it doth iappear i ' ' . ' 
Planted by Fate, the Dullmans here ' ; 
Have always held a' quiet reign, , '■ 

And here fliall to the laft remain. . i ; . 

Crape, they're all wrong about thi»'Gi6^— ^ 
Quite on the wrong fide of tjie Poft— . 
Blochheads to take ft in their Head ^ : 

To be a meflage from the dead, ' 

For that by MiJ^orithey defign, . 
A word not half fo good as inine. . ' ' 

Crape — here it is — ftart not one doubt— • 
A Pht — a Plot — I've found it out 

O God! — cries Grape, — how bleft the nation 
Where one Son boafts fuch penetration. 

Grape, I've not time to tell you noW 
When I difcover'd this, or Ixm; 



\ 



To 
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To Stentor go — if he's not there. 
His place let Bui{f Norton bear — 
Our Citizens to Council call^- 
Let AS meet — 'tis the caufe of AU. 
Let the three Witnefles attend 
With^'Al/egatiom to be&iend, , 

To fwear juA fo inuch, and Dpi more,. 
As We inftrucft them in before. 

Stay — CRAPE^-coine lack — what, don't you; fee 
Th' effefls of this difeovety ? 
DuLLMAN all care and toil endures — 
The Profit, Crape, will all be Tmrs. 
A Mitre, (for, this arduous talk 
Perform'd, they'll grant whate'er I aft): 
A Mitre (and perhaps, the beft) 
Shall thro' my Intereft make thee bleft. 
And at this time, when graaous Fate 
Dooms to the Sctf the reins of State, 
Who is more fit (and for your «fc 
We could fome ipftaoces produce) 
Of England's Chureh to be the Btad 
Than You, a FreJfyteiri«B bred, 

HE But 
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Sut when thus mighty you are made, 
Unlike the Bretheren -of thy trade. 
Be grateful, Crape, and let Me not, 
Like OZ^ NEWCASTiE, beibrgot. 

' But an Aj&ir, ' Crape, of this fize 
Will alk from Condmft vaft fupplies ; 
It muft not, as the Vulgar fay. 
Be done in Hugger Mugger way. 
Traitors indeed (and that'« difcreetj' 
Who hatch the Plot, in private meet; 
They flipuld in Public go, no doubt, 
Whofc , bufinefs is to find it out 

To-morrow — ^if the diy appear » . 

Likely to turn out fair and clear — 
Proclaim a Grand PrKeJJionade — 
Be all the City Pomp difplay'd, : ' 
Let the Train-hands — Crape fhook his head — 
They heard the Trumpet and were fled — 
Well — cries the Knight— -if that's thfi cafe, 
TWy &rDa«<x fliall lupply their place — 
Jl^ Servants — mine akne — no more 
Than what «jr Servants did before — 

Doft 
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Doft not.remember, Crape, that day, 

When, Dullman's grandeur to difpUy, 
S\s all too {imple, and too low, 

Our City Friends were thruft below, 

Whilft, as more worthy of our Love, 

Courtiers were entertain'd above? 
• Tell me, who waited then ? and how ? 

Jliy' Servants — mine—ani why not now? 

In hafte then, Crape, to Stentor go — ' 

But Jend up Hart who waits below. 

With him, 'till You return again 

(Reach me my SfeBacks and Cane) 

I'll make a proof how I advance in 

My new accompliihmmt of dancing. 

Not quite fo fall as Lightning flies, 
Wing'd with red anga:, thro' the fides; 
Not quite fo faft as, fent by Jove, 
Iris defcends on wings of Love; 
Not quite fo faft as Terror rides 
When He the chafing winds beftrides ; 
Crape Hobbled — butWs mind was good — 
Cou'd he go fafter than He cou'd ? 

Near 
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Near to that TojoVt wbicb> as we're teW, 
The mighty Julius rais'd of old, 
Where to the Block by Juftico led. 
The Reie! Scot hath often Ued, 
Where Arms are kept fo clean, fo bright, 
'Twere Sin they fliould be foil'd in fight. 
Where Brutes of foreign race ate fliewn 
By Brutes much greater of mr cam, 
Faft by the crouded Tiames, is found 
An ample f<juare of facred ground. 
Where artlefs Ehjueme preiides. 
And Nature ev'ry fentence guides. 

Here Female Parliamtati debate 
About Religion, Trade, and State, 
Here ev'ry NaiadU Patriot foul, 
Difdaining Foreign bafe conttoul, 
Defpifing French., delpifing Erfe, 
Pours fortli the plain OH Fnglijb Curfcx 
And bears aloft, with Wrrot* bung. 
The Honours of the Vulgar Tangm, 

Here Stentor, always heaid with jtwcj 
In thund'ring accents deals out Law. 



Twelve 
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Twelve Furlongs off each dreadful wotd 

Was plainly and diftinAly Eeard, 

And ev'iy neighbour hill around 

Retura'd and fwell'd the mighty found! 

The loudeft Virgin of the ftream 

Compar'd with ,6/w, woujd filent fcein ; 

Thames (who, enrag'd tp find his courfe, ■ \ : 

Oppos'd, rolls down wirfi double force, ' 

Againft the Bridge indignant roars, 

And lafhes the refoimdii^ fliores) 

Compar'd with ^'«, at loweft. Tide; , - 

In fofteft whifpers feenM to glide. 

Hither direfled by the noife, 
Swell'd with the hope of fiiture joys, 
Thro' too much zeal and hafte made lame. 
The Sev'rend flave of Dullman came. 

Stentor — with fuch a ferious air, 
With fuch a face ol yiUmn caie. 
As iriight import him to contain 
A Nation's welfare in his brain — 
Stentor — Series Crape — I'm hithertent 
On bulinefs of moft high intent, 

I i Great 
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Great DuLLMAii't ordcxs to catwejr; 

DuLLMAN commands, and I obc^. ' 

Big with thofc throes which Patriot* feel'^ t 

And lab'ring for the common vrai^ 

Some fecret, which forbids him refi, 

Tumiles and Tojis in his breaft, 

Tumiks and Tefes to gpt bee i. 

And thus the Chief commands by Mei 

To-morrow — if the Day aj^ieax : 
Likely to turn out ^bir and clear — — 
Proclaim a Grand Procejfimade— 
Be all the City Pomp difplay'd — 
Our Citizens to Council call-r— 
Let All meet — 'tb the Coufe of jSl. 



END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 
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/^OXCOMSS, who vainly make pretence 
»--' To fomething of exalted fenfc 
'Bove other men, and, gravely ivife, 
A&& thole pleafures to defpife. 
Which, merely to the eye confin'd. 
Bring no improvement to the mind. 
Rail at all pomp ; They would not go 
For millions to a Puffet-Shm., 

K k Nor 
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Nor can forgive the mighty crime 
Of countenancing Pantomime ; 
No, not at Covent-Garden, where. 
Without a head for play or play'r. 
Or, could a head be found moft fit, 
Without one play'r to fecond it. 
They muft, obeying telly % call. 
Thrive by mere fliew, or not at all. 

With thefe grave Fops, who (blefs their brains] 
Moft cruel to themfelves, take pains 
For wretchednefs, and would be thought 
Much wifer than a wife man ought 
For his own happinefs to be. 
Who, what they hear, and what they fee, 
And what they finell, and taftc, and feel, 
Diftruft, till Reason fets her feal. 
And, by long trains of confequences 
Enfur'd, gives Sanation to the Smfes ; 
Who would not, Heav'n forbid it I wafte 
One hour in what the World calls Tafte, 
Nor fondly deign to laugh or cry 
Unlels they know fome reafon why ; 



With 
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With thefe grave Fops, whofe fyftem feems 

To give up Certainty for dreams. 

The Eye of Man is underftood 

As for no other purpofe good 

Than as a door, thro' which of coutfe 

Their paflage crouding objefls force, 

A do:ivnright Ufher, to admit 

New-Comers to the Court of Wii^ 

(Good Gravity, forbear thy ipleea 

When I fay ^it, I IVi/dan mean.) 

Where (fuch the pradice of the Court, 

Which legal Precedents fupport) 

Not one Idea is allow'd 

To pafs unqueftion'd in the crowd, 

But e're It cail obtain the grace 

Of holding in the brain a place. 

Before the Chief in Congregation 

Muft fland a.J}ri£i Examination, 

Not fuch as Tieje, who Physic twirl. 
Full fraught with death, from ev'ry curl. 
Who prove, with all becoming State, 
Their voice to be the voice of Fate, 
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Prepar'd with EJfence, Drop, and Pill, 

To be another Ward, or Hill, 

Before they can obtain their Ends 

To fign Death-warrants for their Friends, 

And talents vaft as their's employ, . 

Secundum Artem to deftroy, 

Muft pafs (or Laws their rage rejlrain) 

Before the Chiefs of Waraicl-'Lane. 

Thrice happy hane, where imcontroul'd, 

In Pmior and Lethargy grown old, 

Molt fit to take, in this bleft Land, 

The reins which fell from Wyndham's hand. 

Her lawful throne great Dullness rears. 

Still more herlclf as more in Years ; 

Where She (and who fliall dare deny 

Her right, when Reeves and Chauncy's by) 

Calling to mind, in antient time. 

One Garth who err'd in Wit and Rhime, 

Ordains from henceforth to admit 

None of the rebel Sons of Wit, 

And makes it her peculiar care 

That ScHOMiiRO never ihall be there. 



Not 
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Not fuch as Thofe, whom Folly trains 
To Letters, tho' unblefs'd with brains. 
Who, deftitute of .pow'r and will 
To learn, are kept to learning ftill; 
Whofe heads, when other methods fail, 
Receive inftniftion from the tail, 
Becaufe their Sires, a comn^Dn cafe. 
Which brings the Children to difgrace. 
Imagine it a certain rule. 
They never could beget a Fool, 
Muft pafs, or muft compound for, ere 
The Chaplain, full of beef and pray'r. 
Will give his reverend Permit, 
Announcing them for Orders fit. 
So that the Prelate (what's a Name ? 
All Prelates noHv are much the fame) 
May with a confcience lafe and quiet, 
"With holy hands lay on that Fiat, 
Which doth all faculties difpenfc, 
AUSanBity, all Faith, all Senfe, 
Makes Madan quite a Saint appear. 
And makes an Oracle of Cheeke. 

Ll Not 



db, Google 



i3» THE GHOST. 

Not fuch as in that folenm feat, 
Where the nine Ladies hold retreat, 
The Ladies nine, who, as we're told, 
Scorning thofe haunts they lov'd of old. 
The banks of Isis now prefer. 
Nor will one hour from Oxford JJir, 
Are held for form ; which Balaam's /IJi 
As well as Balaam's felf might pafi. 
And with his Mafter take degrees, 
Could he contrive to pay the Fees. 

Men of found parts, who, deeply read, 
O'erload the Storehoufe of the head 
With furniture they ne'er can ufe. 
Cannot forgive our rambling Mufe 
This wild excurfion ; cannot fee 
Why Pbyjic and Divinity, 
To the Surprizs of all beholders. 
Are lugg'd in by the head and fhouldett; 
Or how, in any point of view, 
Oxford hath any thing to do ; 
But Men of nice and fubtle Learning, 
Remarkable for quick difceming. 



Thro' 
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Thro' Speflacles of critic mould, 
Without inftruifJion, will behold 
That We a Method here have got, 
To fhew What is, by What is not. 
And that our drift fParenthefis 
For once apart) is briefly this. 
e 

Within the brain's moft fecret cells, 
A certun Liord Chief yuftice dwells 
Of fov'reign pow'r, whotA One and All, 
With commonVoice, We Reason call; 
The', for the purpofes of Satire, 
A name in Truth is no great Matter, 
Jeffekies or Mansfield, which You will. 
It means a Lord Chief Juftice ftill. 
Here, fo our great Projedlors fiijr, 
"the Senfes all muft homage pay. 
Hither They all muft tribute bring. 
And proftrate fall before their King. 
Whatever unto them is brought. 
Is carry'd on the wings of Thought 
Before his throne, where, in full ftate. 
He on their inerits holds debate, 

£xaminet,- 
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Examines, Crofs-examlnes, Waighs 
Their right to cenfure or to praife ; 
Nor doth his equal voice depend 
On narrow Views of foe and friend, 
Nor can or flattery or force 
Divert him from his fteady courfe ; 
The Channel of Enquiry's clear. 
No Jham Examination % here. 

He, upright Jufticer, no doubt. 
Ad libitum puts in and out, 
Adjufts and fettles in' a trice 
What Virtue is, and What is Vice, 
What is Perfeflion, what Defefl, 
What we muft chufe, and what rejeft; 
He takes upon him to explain 
What Pleafure is, and what is Pain, 
Whilft We, obedient to the Whim, 
And refting all our faith on him. 
True Members of the Stoic weal, 
Muft learn to think, and ceafe to feel. 

This glorious Syftem form'd, for Man 
To fraflife when and how he can. 



If 
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If the five Senfes in alliance 

To Reafon hurl a proud defiance, 

And, the' oft conquer'd, yet unbroke, 

Endeavour to throw off that yoke. 

Which they a greater flav'ry hold. 

Than JewiQi Bondage was of old; 

Or if They, fomething touch'd with fhame, 

Allow him to retain the name 

Of Royalty, and, as in Sport, 

To hold a mimic formal Coiut; 

Permitted, no uncommon thing, 

To be a kind of Puppet King, 

And fufFer'd, by the way of toy. 

To hold a globe, but not employ 5 

Our Syjiem-mongers, ftruck with fear, 

Prognofticate deftruaion near; 

All things to Anarchy muft run ; 

The little World of Man's undone. 

Nay fhould the Eye, that niecft Senft, 
Negleft to fend intelligence 
Unto the Brain, diftinS and clear. 
Of all that pafies in her fphere. 

Mm Should 
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Should She prefumptuous joy receive. 

Without the Underftanding's leave, 

They deem it rank and daring Treafon. 

Againft the Monarchy of Reason^ 

Not thinking, the' they're wondrous wife. 

That few have Reafon, moft have Eyes; 

So that the Fleafures of the Mind 

To a fmall circle are confin'd, 

Whilft thofe which to the Senfes fall, 

Become the Property of All. 

Belides (and this is fure a Cafe 

Not much at prefent out of place) 

Where Nature Reafon doth deny. 

No Art can that defeft fupply, 

But if (for it is our intent 

Fairly to ftate the argument) 

A Man {hould want an eye or two, 

The Remedy is fure, the' new ; 

The Cure's at hand — no need of Fear — 

For proof — behold the Chevalier — 

As well prepar'd, beyond all doubt, 

To put Eyes in, as put them out. 



But, 
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But, Argument apart, which tends 
T' embitter foes, and fep'rate friends, 
(Nor, turn'd apoftate for the Nine, 
Would I, tho' bred up a Divine, 
And foe of courfe to Reafon's weal. 
Widen that breach I cannot heal) 
By His own Senfe and Feelings taught. 
In Ipeecb as lib'ral as in thought. 
Let ev'ry Man enjoy his whim ; 
What's He to Me, or I to him ? 
Might I, tho' never rob'd ia Ermine^ 
A matter of this weight determine. 
No Penalties Ihould fettled be 
To force men to Hypocrily, 
To make them ape an awkward zeal. 
And, feeling not, pretend to feel. 
I would not have, might fentence reft 
Finally fix'd within my breaft. 
E'en Annet cenfur'd and confin'd, 
Becaufe we're of a diff'rent mind. 



Nature, who in her aS moft free, 
Herfelf delights in Liberty, . 



Profufe 
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Profufe in Love, and, without bound. 
Pours joy on ev'ry creature lound ; 
Whom yet, was ev'ry bounty flied 
In double Portions on our head. 
We could not truly bounteous call, 
If Freedom did not crown them all. 

By Providence forbid to ftray, 
Brutes never can miftake their way, 
Determin'd ftill, they plod along 
By Inftind, neither right nor wrong ; 
But Man, had he the heart to ule 
His Freedom, hath a right to chufe, 
Whether He afts or well, or ill. 
Depends entirely on his will ; 
To her laft work, her fav'tite Man, 
Is giv'n on Nature's better plan 
A Privilege in pow'r to err. 
Nor let this phrafe re&nttncnt ftir 
Amongft the grave ones, fince indeed. 
The little merit Man can plead 
In doing well, dependeth ftill 
Upon his pow'r of doing UL 



Opinions 
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Opinions fliould be free as air; 
Ko man, whate'er his rank, whate'cr 
His Qualities, a claim can found 
That my Opinion muft be bound. 
And fquare with his ; fuch flavilh chains 
From foes the lib'ral foul difdains. 
Nor can, tho' true to ftiendlhip, bend 
To wear them even from a friend. 
Let Thofe, who rigid Judgment own, 
Submiflive bow at Judgment's throne, 
And if They of no value hold 
Pleafure, till Pleafure is grown cold, 
Fall'd and infipid, forc'd to wait 
For Judgment's regular debate 
To give it warrant, let them find 
Dull Subjeds fuited to their mind ; 
Their's be flow Wifdom ; Be wjy plan 
To live as merry as I can, 
Regardlefs as the fafliions go. 
Whether there's Reafon for't, or no ; 
Be my employment here on earth 
To give a Ub'ral fcope to mirth. 
Life's barren vale with flow'rs t' adorn, 
And pluck a rofe from ev'ry thorn. 

N n But 
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But if, by Error led aflray, 
I chance to wander from my way, 
Let no blind guide obferve, in fpite, 
I'm wrong, who cannot fet me right. 
That DoSor could I ne'er endure, 
Who found difeafe, and not a cure, 
Nor can I hold that man a friend, 
Whofe zeal a helping hand {hall lend 
To open happy Folly's eyes. 
And, making wretched, matke me wife; 
For next, a Truth which can't admit 
Reproof from Wifdoni or from Wit, 
To ieing happy here below. 
Is to believe that we are fo. 

Some few in huwkdge find relief, 
I place my comfort in belief. 
Some for Reality may call, 
Fancy to me is All in All. 
Imaginatim, thro' the trick 
Of Dodors, often makes us fick, 
And why, let any Sophift tell, 
Xfay it not likewife make us welt ? 



This 
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This am I fure, whate'et our view, 
Whatever fhadows we purfue. 
For our purfuits, be what they will, 
Are little more than ihadows ftill, 
Too fwift they fly, too fwift and ftrong. 
For man to catch, or hold them long. 
But Joys which in the Fancy live. 
Each moment to each man may give. 
True to himfelf, and true to eafc. 
He foftens Fate's fevere decrees. 
And (can a Mortal wifli for more?) 
Creates, and makes himfelf new o'er. 
Mocks boafted vain Realitj, 
And Is, whate'er he wants to Be. 

Hail, Fancy — to thy pow'r I owe 
Deliv'rance frran the gripe of Woe, 
To Thee I owe a mighty debt. 
Which Gratitude fliall ne'er forget, 
Whilft Mem'iy can her force employ, 
A large encreafe of ev'ry joy. 
When at my doors, too ftrongly barr'd, 
Autboritj had plac'd a guard. 
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A htaoijh guard, ordain'd by Law 

To keep poor Homjly in awe ; 

Authority, fevere and ftern, 

To intercept my wifh'd return ; 

When Fo?s grew proud, and Friends grew cool. 

And Laughter feiz'd each (bber fool ; 

When Candour ftarted in amaze, 

And, meaning cenfure, hinted praile ; 

When Prudence, lifting up her eyes 

And hands, thank'd Heav'n, that ihe was wife ; 

When All around Me, with an aii^ 

Of hopelefs Sorrow, look'd Delpair, 

When They or faid, or fcem'd to fay, 

There is but one, one only way ; 

Eetter, and be advis'd by us, 

Not be at all, than to be thus ; 

When Virtue (hunn'd the ihock, and Pride 

Difabled, lay by Virtue's fide. 

Too weak my ruffled foul to chear, 

Which could not hope, yet would not fear ; 

Health in her motion, the wild grace 

Of Plcafure fpeaking in her face, 

X)ull Regularity thrown by. 

And Comfort beaming from her eye. 



Fancs:^ 
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Fancy, in richeft robes array'd. 
Came fmiling forth, and brought me aid. 
Came fmiling o'er that dreadfiil time. 
And, more to blefs me, came in Riime. 

Nor is her Pow'r to Me confin'd, 
It ipreads. It comprehends Mankind. 

When (to the Spirit-ftirring found 
Of Trumpets breathing Courage round. 
And Fifes, well mingled to reftrain. 
And bring that Courage down again, 
Or to the melancholy knell 
Of the dull, deep, and doleful bell. 
Such as of late the good Saint Bride 
MuiRed, to mortify the ytii.e 
Of thofe, who, England quite forgot, 
Paid their vile homage to the Scot, 
Where Asgill held the foremoft place, 
Whilft my Lord figur'd at a race) 
Proceffims ('tis not worth debate 
Whether They are of Stage or State) 
Move on, fo very very flow, 
'Tis doubtful if they move or no ; 

Oo When 
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When the Performers all the while 

Mechanically frown or fmiUi 

Or, with a dull and Aupid ftare, 

A, vacancy of Senfc declare, 

Or, with down-bending eye, feem wrought 

Into a Labyrinth of Thought, 

Where Reafon wanders ftill in doubt. 

And, once got in, cannot get out ; 

What caufe fufEcient can we find 

To fatisfy a thinkil^ mind. 

Why, dup'd by fuch vain faices, Mani 

Defcends to z& on fuch a plan P 

Why They, who hold themfelve^ divine. 

Can in fuch wretched foUits j°io> 

Strutting like Peacocks, or like Crows, 

Tiemfehes and Nature to expofe ? 

What Caufe, but that (you'U underftand 

We have our Remedy at hand. 

That if perchance we ftart ft doubt, 

Ere it is fix'd, we wipe it o*t. 

As Surgeons, when they lop a Hmb^ 

Whether for Profit, Fame, or Whim, 

Or mere experiment to try, 

Muft always have a Styftk by) 



Fancy 
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Fancy fteps in, and flamps that real, 
"Vfhich, iffi faBo, is Ideal. 

Can none remember, yes, I know. 
All muft remember that rare fhow. 
When to the Country Sense went down. 
And Fools came flocking np to Town, 
When Knights (a work which all admit 
To be for Knighthood much unfit) 
Built booths for hire ; when Parfim play'd. 
In robes Canonical array 'd. 
And, Fiddling, jpin'd the SmithjUld dance. 
The price of Tickets to advance ; 
Or, unto Tapfters tum'd, dealt out. 
Running frcsn Booth to Booth about. 
To ev'ry Scoundrel, by retail. 
True pennyworths of Beef and Ale, 
Then firft prepar'd, by bringing beer iir. 
For prefent grand EJedimeering ; 
When Heralds, running all about 
To bring in Order, tum'd it Out ; 
When, by the prudent MarfiaPs care. 
Left the rude populace ihould ftare. 

And 



db, Google 



146 THE <J H O S T. 

And with unhallow'd eyes profane 

Gay Puppets of Patrician firain, 

The whole Proceffion, as in fpite, 

Unheard, anfeen, ftole off by Night ; 

When our Lov'd Monarch, nothing loth. 

Solemnly took that facred oath. 

Whence mutual firm agreements fpring 

Betwixt the SubjeB, and the King, 

By which, in ufual manner crown'd, 

His Head, his Heart, his Hands he bound, 

Againft him/elf, fliould Paffion ftir 

The leaft Propenfity to err, 

Againft all Slaves, who might prepare 

Or open force, or hidden Ciare, 

That glorious Charter to maintain. 

By which Weferve, and He muji reign ; 

Then FANcy, with unbounded fway, 

Revell'd fole Miftrefs of the day, 

And wrought fuch wonders, as might make 

Egyptian Sorcerers forfake 

Their baffled mockeries, and own 

The Palm of Magic Her's alone. 
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A Knioht (who in tbe {liken lap 

Of lazy Peace, had lir'd on Pap, 

Who never yet had dar'd to roam 

'Bove ten or twenty miles Scorn h^ms. 

Nor- even that, unlefi a Guide 

Was plac'd to amble by his £de, 

And tioop of Slaves were ipread annmd 

To keep his Honour iafe and iound. 

Who could not fuffer for hi; life 

A Point to fword, or Edge to kni^ 

And always fainted at thefight 

Of^Blood, tho' 'twas not fhed in fight. 

Who difinherited me Son 

For firing off an EUer Gun, 

And whipt anodier,. fix years (Jd, 

Becaule the Boy, piefiimptaow, bold 

To Madnds, Idcdy to became 

A very Swifi, had beat a drum, 

Tho' it appear'dan inftrument 

Moft peaceaik and vmtcmt. 

Having fi-om firft beoi in the handl 

And fervice of the C>/y Bauds) 

Grac'd with thofe enfigns, which WCK acaot 

To further Honour's dread intent^ 

P p The 
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The Minds of Warriors to inflame, 

•And fpur them on to d^s of Fame, 

With little Sword, large Spurs, high Featherj. 

Fearlefs of ev'ry thing but Weather,, 

(And all muft own, who pay regard. 

To Charity, it had been hard- 

That in his very &ft Campaign 

His Honours fliould be ibil'd with tain): 

A Hero all at once became. 

And (feeing others much the fame: 

In point of Valour as himlelf,. 

Who leave their Courage ona fhelf 

From. Year to Year, till Ibme fuch rout 

In proper feafon calls it out). 

Strutted, look'd big, and fwagger'd more- 

Than ever Hero did before, 

Look'd up, Look'd down, Look'd all around,. 

Like Mavoks, ^imly fmil'd and frown'd, . 

Seem'd Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell to call 

To %ht, that he might rout them all,. 

And perfonated Valour's ftyle . ' . 

So long, SpeAators to beguile. 

That paJShg ftrange, and wondrous ttucj, 

Him/elt at lafl believ'd it too„ 



Nor 
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Nor for a time could he difcera 
Till Truth and Darknefs took their turn. 
So well did Fancy play berpart, 
That Coward ftill was at the heait. 

WHiFFtE (who knows not Whiffle's name. 
By the impartial voice of fame 
Recorded firft, thro' all this landi 
In Vanity's illuftrious band ?) : 
Who, by all bounteous Nature meant 
For offices of hardiment, 
A modem Hekcui.es at leaft,. 
To rid the world of each wild beaft. 
Of each wild beaft which came in view,. 
Whether on four legs or on two,. 
Degenerate, dehghts jto prove . 
His force on the Parade of Love, 
Dilclaims the joys which camps .afford. 
And for the Diftaff quits the fword ;. 
Who fond of women would appear 
To public eye, and public ear. 
But, when in private, let's them knowLv . 
How little they can truft to fliow> ^W 

Who 
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Who Sports a Woman, at of conife^ 

Juft as a Jockey ;Q>ewt « iiorfe. 

And then returns her to the iUfale, 

Or vainly plants her at hit table. 

Where he would rather Venus find, 

(So pall'd, oad to dcpiav'd his mind) 

Than, by Ibme great occxfion led, 

To ieizc Her panting in lier bed. 

Burning with more than mortal £ret. 

And melting in her mm ddaret; 

Who, ripe in years, is yet a child. 

Thro' fafhion, not thro' fee&g, w3d( 

Whate'er in others, who {xoceed 

As Senfe and Nature iiBveiiecreed, 

From real pafllon flows, in bim 

Is mere eSe& of mode and wfaimj . 

Who Laughs, a very conunon wigr, 

Becaufe he nothing has in 6^ 

As your cioke SpiKiTt Joatht idiipenfe 

To fill up vacancies of &aifc; 

Who, having fome fmallSenfe, de&iit. 

Or, ufing, always mifapplies it{ 

Who now and then brings Jomething iiarth, 

'Which feems indeed of Sterling Worth, 

Some- 
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Somethiog, by Tudden Statt and Pit, 
Which at a diftance looks like wit, 
But, on Examination near. 
To his confafion will appear 
By Truth's feir glafs, to be at beft 
A Threadbare Jefter's threadbare jeft; 
Who friiks and dances thro' the flrect, 
Sings without voice, rides without leat. 
Plays o'er his tricks, like ^sof'i A&, 
A gratis fool to all who pais ; 
Who riots, tho' he loves not wafle, 
Whores without luft, drinks without tafte. 
Ads widiout lenfe, talks without thought. 
Does every thing but what he ought. 
Who, led by forms, without ,tbe pow'r 
Of Vice, is Vicious, who one hour. 
Proud without Pride, the nejct will be 
Humble without Humility ; 
Whofe Vanity we all difcern,' 
The Spring on which his a&ions turn ; 
Whofe aim in erring, is to err. 
So that he may be lingular, 
And al] his utmoft wilhes mean, 
b, tho* he's laugh'd at, to be feen. 

Q.q Suet 
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Such (fot when Flatt'ry's foothing ftrain 
Had robb'd the.Mufe of her difdain, 
And found a method to perfuade 
Her art, to foften ev'ry fliade, 
Jdstice enrag'd, the pencil fnatch'd 
From her degen'rate hand, and Iciatch'd 
Out ev'Tj trace; then, quick as thought. 
From life this ftriking likenefs caught) 
In Mind, in Manners, and in Mien, 
Such Whiffle came, and fuch was feen 
In the World's eye, but (flrange to tell I) 
Milled by Fancy's magic fpell, 
Deceiv'd, not dreaming of deceit. 
Cheated, but happy in the cheat. 
Was more than human in his own. 
O bow, bow All at Fancy's throne. 
Whole Pow'r could make fo vile an Elf, 
With Patience bear that thing, himfelf. 

But, Miftrefi of each art to pleafe, 
Creative Fancy, what are thefe, 
jTxfe Pageants of a trifler's Fen, 
To what thy Pow'r effirfied then ? 



Familiar 
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Familiar with the human mind, 
As iwift and fubtle as the wind. 
Which we all feel, yet no one knowt 
Or whence it comes, or where it goes, 
Fancy at once in ev'ry part 
Poffefs'd the Eye, the Head, the Heart, 
And in a thou&nd forms array'd, 
A thouland various gambols play'd. - 

Here, in a Face which well might a& ' 
The Privilege to wear a malic 
In jpite of Law, and Juftice teach 
For public good t'excuie the breach. 
Within the furrow of a wrinkle 
'TwixtEyes, which could not Ihihe but twinkle. 
Like Centinels i' th' ftarry way. 
Who wait for the return of day 
Almoft burnt out, and fcem to keep 
Their watch, like Soldiers, in their fleep. 
Or like thofe lan^ which, by the pow'r 
Of Law, muft bum from hour to hour, 
(EUe they, without redemption, fall 
Under the terrors of that Hall, 

Which, 
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Which, once notorious for a ipfi. 
Is now become a Juflkeyjhofy 
Which are fo manag'd, to go out 
Juft when the time comes round about. 
Which yet thro' emulation ftrivc 
To keep their dying Hght alive, 
And (not uncommon, as we find, 
Amongft the children of mankind) 
As they grow weaker, would ftem ftronger. 
And burn a little, little longer; 
Fancy, betwixt fuch eyes enfhrin'd. 
No brufh to daub, no mill to grind. 
Thrice wav'd her wand around, whole force 
Chang'd in an inftant Nature's coui/e. 
And, hardly credible in Rhime, 
Not only ftopp'd, but call'd back Time. 
The Face, of ev'ry wrinkle clear'd. 
Smooth as the floating ftream appear'd, 
Down the Neck ringlets fpread their flame. 
The Neck admiring whence they came; 
On the Arch'd Brow the Graces play'd ; 
On the full Bofom Cufid laid ; 
Sum, from their proper orbits fent, 
Bixame for Eyes a fupplement ; 



Teeth, 
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Teeth, white as ever Teeth were feen 
DeKver'd from the hand of Grben, 
Started, in regular array. 
Like Train-Bands on a grand Field-day, 
Into the Gums, which would have fled, 
But, wond'ring, turn'd from white to red, 
Quite alter'dwas the whole machine. 
And Lady was fifteen. 

Here She made lordly temples ri{e 
Before the piou$ Dashwood's eyes. 
Temples which built aloft in air. 
May ferve for fliow, if not for pray'r j 
In folemn form Herfelf, before, 
Array'd like Faith, the Bible bore. 
There, over Mblcomb's feather'd head. 
Who, quite a man of Gingerbread, 
Savour'd in talk, in drefs, and phyz, 
More of another World than this. 
To a dwarf Mufe a Giant Page, 
The lafl; grave Fop of the laft Age, 
In a fuperb and feather'd hearfe, 
Befcutcbemd and betaggd with Veffc, 

Rr Which,' 
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Which, to Beholders from afar, 

Appeai'd like a triumphal Car, 

She rode, in a caji Rainbow clad ; 

There, throwing off the halUmd plaid. 

Naked, as when (in thofe drear Cells 

Whxte, Self-hlefs' d, Self-curs' d. Madness dwells), 

PlEASURE, on whom, in Laughters (hape. 

Frenzy had perfefted a rape, 

Firft brought her fgrth, before her time. 

Wild Witnefs of her fhame and crime. 

Driving before an Idol band 

Of driv'ling Stuarts, hand in hand. 

Some, who to curfe Mankind, had Wore 

A Crown they ne'er muft think of more. 

Others, whofe baby brows were grac'd 

With Paper Crowns, and Toys of Fafte, 

She Jigg'd, and playing 6ti the Flute, 

Spread raptures o'er the foul of Bute. 

Big with vaft hopes, fome mighty plan. 
Which wrought the bufy foul of man 
To her full bent, the Civil Law, 
Fit Code to keep a world in awe. 



Bound 
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Bound o'er his brows, fair to behold, 

As Jewijh Frontlets were of old, 

The famous Charter of our land, 

Defac'd, and mangled in his hand ; 

As one whom deepeft thoughts employ. 

But deepeft thoughts 6f trueft joy, 

Serious and flow he ftrode, he ftalk'd, 

Before him troops of Heroes walk'd, 

Whom beft He lov'd, of Heroes crown'd. 

By Tories guarded all around. 

Dull folemn pleafure in his face. 

He faw the honours of his i;ace. 

He law their lineal glories rife. 

And touch'd, or feem'd to touch the fldes. 

Not the moft diftant mark of fear, 

No fign of axe, otfcaffold near, 

Not one curs'd thought, to crofs his will. 

Of fuch a place as Tower Hill. 

Curfe on this Mufe, a flippant Jade, 
A Shrew, like ev'ry other Maid 
Who turns the corner of nineteen, 
Devour'd with peeviflinefs and fpleen. 

H«r 



db, Google 



158 THE G H O S 

Her Tongue (for asj whea bound for life. 
The Hufband fuffers for the Wife, 
So if in any works of rhime 
Perchance there blunders out a crime. 
Poor Culprit Bards muft always rue it, 
Altho' 'tis plain .the Mufes do it) 
Sooner or later cannot fail 
To fend me headlong to a jail. 
Whate'er my theme (our themes We chufe 
In modern days without a Mufe, 
Jufl as a Father will provide 
To join a Bridegroom and a Bride, 
As if, tho' they muft be the Play'rs, 
The game was Wholly &V, not theirs) 
Whate'er my theme, the Mufe, who ftiU 
Owns no direilion but her will, 
Flies off, and, ere I could expefl. 
By ways oblique and indireft, 
At once quite over head and ears. 
In fatal Politics appears ; 
Time was, and, if I ought difcern 
Of Fate, that Time fliall foon return, 
When decent and demure at leaft. 
As grave and dull as any Prieft, 



I could 
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I coidd fee Vice in robes aitay'd. 
Could fee the game of PoUy play'd 
^ucceTsfiilly in Fortune's {chool. 
Without exclaiming rogue or fool ; 
Time was, when nothing loth or proud, 
I lacquied, with the fawning crowd. 
Scoundrels in Office, and would bow 
To Cyphers great in place ; but now 
Upright i-ftand, as if wife Fate, 
To compliment a fkatter'd ftate. 
Had me, like Atlas, hither fent 
To Ihoulder up the firmament. 
And if I ftoop'd, with gen'ral crack 
The Heavens would tumble from my back ; 
Time was, when rank and fituation 
Secur'd the great Ones of the Nation 
From all controul ; Satire and Lata 
Kept only httle Knaves in awe. 
But now. Decorum loft, I ftand 
BemuiJ, a Pencil in my hand. 
And, dead to ev'ry fenfe of (hamc, 
Carelefi of Safety and of Fame, 
The names of Scoundrels minute down. 
And Libel more than half the Town. 

3 s How 
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How can a Statefman be fecure 
In all hisVillanics, if poor 
And dirty Authors thus ihall dale 
To lay his rotten bofwa bare? 
Mufes Ihould pafs away their tinK> 
In dreffing out the Poet's rbinjie 
With Bills and Ribbands, and array 
Each line in harmleis tafte, tho' gay. 
When the hot burning Fit i« oOt 
They Ihould regale their teftlefi S«a 
With fomething to allay hi^ ragSi 
Some cool Caftalian Beverage, 
Or Ibme fuch draught (tba' 7}«ri ''ott plain. 
Taking the Mufej nanie ia vain. 
Know nothing of th«ir real court. 
And only &ble fi-om report) 
, As makes a Whitehsao's Oie go dowiv 
Or flakes the Feverette of Brtum : 
But who would in his Seofia think 
Of Mufes Giving gall to diiak. 
Or that their folly ihouU aflbtd 
To raving Poets Gun or Sword? . 
Poets were ne'er defigs'dhy Cits . 
To meddle with affnra of States 



Nor 
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Nor {hould (if we may (peak our thou^t 

Tiuely as men of Honour ought) 

Sound Policy their rage admit. 

To Launch the thunderbolts of Wit 

About thofe heads, which, when they're fliot, 

Cant't tell if 'twas by Wit, or not. 

Thelc things well known, what Devil in fpite 
Can have feduc'd me thus to write 
Out of that road, which muft have ]ed 
To riches, without heart «- head. 
Into that road, which, had I more 
Than ever Poet had befoie. 
Of Wit and Virtue, in di%race 
Would keep me ftill, and out. of pkoe. 
Which, if fome Judge (You'll underftand 
One fiunous, famous thro' the land 
For mabfl^ Law) fhould ftand my friend. 
At laft may in a Pill'ry end, - 
And all this, I mylelf admit. 
Without one cauie to lead to it. 

For inftance now — this book— die Ghost— 
Methinks I hear fome Critic Foli 

Remark 
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Remark moft gravely — " The firft *Qrd 

Which we about the Ghoft have heard." 

Peace my good Sir — not quite fo faft— 

What is the firft, may be the laft. 

Which is a. point, all mud agree. 

Cannot depend on You or Me. 

Fanny, no Ghoft of common mould. 

Is not by forms to be, controul'd, , 

To keep her ftate, and Iheiv her fldll. 

She never comes but when flie will. 

I wrote and wrote (perhaps you doubt. 

And flirewdly, what I wrote about. 

Believe me, much to my difgrace, 

I too am in the felf-fame cafe) 

But ftill I wrote, till Fanny came 

Impatient, nor could any ibame 

On me with equal juftice fall. 

If She had never eome at all. 

An Underling, I could not llir 

Without the Cue thrown out by her. 

Nor from the fubjed aid receive 

Until She came, and gave me leave. 

So that (Ye Sons of Erudition 

Mark, this is but a fuppofition. 



Nor 
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Nor would I tx>ib wife a nation ■» 

Suggefl it as a Reoelatim) 

If henceforth dull^ turning o'er 

Page after Page, Ye read no more 

Of Fanny, who, in Sea or Air, 

May be departed God knows where, 

Rail at jilt Forttme, but agree 

No cenfure ean be laid on me. 

For liire (the caufe letMHNspiELO try) 

Fanny is in the fault, not I. 

But to return — and this I hold, 
A fecret worth its weight in gold 
To thofe who write, as I write now. 
Not to mind where they go, or how. 
Thro' ditch, thro' bog, o'er hedge and flile, 
Make it but worth the Reader's while. 
And keep a pailage £ur and plain 
Always to bring him back again. 
Thro' dirt, who fcruples to approach. 
At pleafure's call, to take a coach. 
But we Ihould think the man a clown 
Who in the dirt {hould fet ui down? 

T t But 
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But to return*— if Wit, who ne'er 
The {hackles of reArain could betf , 
In wayward humour Hiould tefule 
Her timely fuccour to the Mufe, 
And to no rules and orders tied 
Roughly deny to be her guide. 
She muft renounce Decorums plan, 
And get back when, and how Ihe can, 
As Porjims, who, without pretext. 
As foon as mention'd, quit their text. 
And, to promote Sleep's genial pow'r, 
Grope in the dark for half an hour, 
Give no more Reafon (for we know 
Reafon is vulgar, mean, and low) 
Why they come back (fliould it befal 
That ever they come back at all) 
Into the road, to end their rout, 
Than they can ^veWhy they went out. 

But to return— this Book — the Ghost- 
A mere amufement at the moft, 
A trifle, fit to wear away 
The horroK of a rainy day, 



A flight 
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A flight {hot filk, for fumtner wear, 
Jufl as our modem Statefmen are. 
If rigid honefty permit 
That I for once purloin the Wit 
Of hiifl, who, were we all to ftcal, . 
Is much too rich .the theft to feel. 
Yet in this Book, where Eale fliould join 
With Mirth Xafugar ev'jy line. 
Where it fliould all be mere CUt Chat, 
Lively, Good-humour'd, and all that. 
Where hmefi Satire, in dilgrace. 
Should not fo much as ihew her ^ce. 
The Shrew, o'erleaping ^ due bounds. 
Breaks into Laughter's ficred grounds. 
And, in contempt, plays o'er her tricks 
In Scimee, Trade, and Politics. 

But why fliould the diftemper'd Scold 
Attempt to blacken Men enroU'd 
In Pow'r's dread book, whole mighty Hall 
Caii twifl an Empire to their will, ' 

Whole Voice is Fate, and on their tongue 
Laai, Liberty, and Lift are hung, , 

Whom, 
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Whom, oil enquiry, Troth fhall ^d. 

With Stuarts linKJ, time out of mind 

Superior to their Country's Laws, 

Defenders of a Tyrant's caule, 

Men, who the fame damn'd maxims hold 

Darkly, which they avow'd of old. 

Who, tho' by dilFrent means, pnrfue 

The end which they had firft in view. 

And, force found vain, now play their part 

With much lefs Honour, much more Art f 

Why, at the comers of the Streets, 

To ev'ry Patriot drudge She meets, 

Known or unknown, with furious cry 

Should She wild clamours vent, or why. 

The minds of Groundlings to enflame, 

A Dashwood, Bute, and Wyndham name? 

Why, having not to our furprize 

The fear of death heicxe her Eyes, 

Bearing, and that but now and then. 

No other weapon but her pen, 

iShould Sfa£ an argument aiFord 

For blood, to Men who wear afioorJ, 

Men, who can nicely trim and pare 

A point of Honour to a hair, 



{HoNOUH 
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(Honour— a Word of nice import, 
. A ptetty trinket in a Court, 

Which my Lard quite in rapture &eb 

Dangling, and rattling with his Seals— 

HoNOUK — a Word, which all the iViow 

Would be much puzzled to define — 

Honour — a Word which torture mocks 

And might confound a thouland LocEBS— 

Which (for I leave to wife heads. 

Who fields of death prefer to beds 

Of down, to find out, if they can. 

What Honour «, on their Wild plan) 

Is not, to take it in their Way, 

And this we fure may dare to iay 

Without incurring an o&nce, " . 

Courage, Lam, Honefiy, or Senfe) 

Men, who all Spirit, Life, and Soul, 

Neat Butchers of a Butttm-bok, 

Haying more fkill, believe it true 

That they mull have more courage too. 

Men, who without a place or name. 

Their Fortunes fpeechlefs as their fame. 

Would by the Sword new Fortunes carve, 
.And rather die in fight than ftarve ? 

Uu At 
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At Coronatims, a vaft field 

Which food of ev'ry kind might yield. 

Of good found food, at once moil fit 

For purpofes of health and wit, 

Could not ambitious Satire reft. 

Content with what flie might digeft ; 

Could file not feaft on things of courfe, 

A Champion, or a Champion's borfe ; 

A Champion's yior/e — no, better fay, 

Tho' better figur'd on that day — 

A horfe, which might appear to us. 

Who deal in rhime, a Pegasus, 

A Rider, who, when once got on. 

Might pafs for a Bellerophon, 

Dropt on a fudden firom the fiiies. 

To catch and fix our wond'ring eyes. 

To witch, with wand inftead of whip. 

The world with notk horlemanfliip. 

To twift and twine, both Horfe and Man, 

On fuch a well-concerted plan. 

That, 'Centaur-ViLc, when all was done. 

We Icarce could think they were not one? 

Could She not to our itching ears 

Bring the new names of nem-ceind Peers, 



Who 



db, Google 



THE GHOST. 169 

Who walk'd, Nobility forgot, 
With flioulders fitter for a knot, 
Than robes of Honour, for whofe {ake 
Heralds in form were forc'd to make. 
To make, bccaufe they could not find. 
Great Fredeceflbrs to their mind ? 
Could She not (tho' 'tis doubtful flnce 
Whether He Plumber is, or Prince) 
Tell of a fimple Knight's advance 
To be a doughty Peer of France, 
.Tell how he did a Dukedom gain. 
And Robinson was Aquitain, 
Tell how our Ci^-Chiefs, difgrac'd. 
Were at an empty table plac'd, 
A grofs negka, which, whilft they live. 
They can't forget, and won't forgive, 
A grofs negle£l of all thofe rights 
Which march with City Appetites, 
Of all thofe Canons, which we find 
By Gluttmjf, time out of mind, 
Eflablifh'd ; which they ever hold. 
Dearer than any thing but Gold? 

Thanki 
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Thanks to my Stars— I now fee fliore— 
Of Courtiers, and of Courts no more— 
Thus ftumbling on taj City Friends, 
Blind Chance my guide, my purpofe bends 
In line diieQ, and fluU purfue 
The point which I had lifft in view. 
Nor more fliall with the Reader jport 
Till I have feen him fafe in port. 
Hufh'd be each fear — no more I bear 
Thro' the wide regions of the air 
The Reader terrified, no more 
Wild Ocean's horrid paths explore. 
Be the plain track from henceforth mine-~ 
Crcfs-roads to Allen I refign, 
Allen, the honour of this nation, 
Allen, himfelf a Corporation, 
Allen, of late notorious grown 
For writings none, or all his own, 
Allen, the firft of Utter d men, 
Since the good Biihop holds hie pen. 
And at his elbow takes his (land 
To mend his head, and guide his hand. 
But hold — once more Digrejpon hence — 
IjfX US return to Common-Senfe, 



The 
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The Car of Phoebus I difcharge; 

My Carriage now a Lord-Mayor's Barge. 

Suppofe we now — we may fuppofe 
In Verfe, what would be Sin in Proft — 
The Sky with darknefs overfpread. 
And ev'ry Star retir'd to bed. 
The gew-gaw robes of Pomp and Pride 
In fome dark corner thrown afide. 
Great Lords and LaiBa giving way 
To what they feem to {com by day, 
The real feelings of the heart, 
And Nature taking place of Art, 
Dejiri triumphant thio' the Night, 
And Beauty panting with delight, 
Chaflity, Woman's faireft crown, 
Till the return of Morn laid down, . 
Then to be worn again as bright 
As if not fuUied in the Night, 
Dull Ceremony, bufinefs o'er, 
Dreaming in form at Cottrell's door. 
Precaution trudging all about 
To fee the Candles faftly out, 

X X Bearing 



db, Google 



173 THE G H O S T. 

Bearing a mighty Mafier-Ke/, 
Habited like Oiaaumy, 
Stamping each lock with triple leals, 
Mean Av'rice creeping at her heels. 

Suppofe we too, like £heq> in Fen; 
The Mayor and Court ofAlJermm 
Within their barge, which, thra the deep. 
The Rowers more thaq half aileep, 
Mov'd flow, as over-cfaarg'd ivith State; 
Thames groan'd beneath the mighty weight. 
And felt that iaw^/e heavier far 
Than a whole fleet of men of war. 
Sleep o'er each well-kpown faithful head. 
With lib'ral hand his Poppies {bed, 
Each head, by Dullness rend'red fit 
Sleep and his Empire to admit. 
Thro" the whole paflage not.a word. 
Not one faint, weak, half found was heard; 
Sleep had prevail'd to overwhelm 
The Steerlinan nodding o'er the helm ; 
The Rower, without force or fldll. 
Left the dull Barge to drive at will ; 



The 
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The flug^lli Oars fulpended hung, 
And even Beard uom held his tmgue. 
Commerce, regardful of a freight. 
On which depended half her State, 
Stepp'd to the helm, with ready hand 
She fafely clear'd that bank of Sand, 
Where, fbanded, our Weft^Country Fleet 
Delay and Danger often meet ; 
Till Neptune, anztora for the trade. 
Comes in full tides, and brings them aid ; 
Next (for the Mufes can fiirvey 
Objeds by Night as well as day. 
Nothing prevents their taking aim, 
Darknefs and Light to them the fame) 
They paft that building, which of old 
^uem-Mothers was dcCgn'd to hold. 
At prefent a mere lodging-fen, 
A Palace turn'd into a den. 
To Barracks turn'd, and Soldiers tread 
Where Dowagers have laid their head ; 
Why fhould we mention Surrey-Street, 
Where ev'ry week grave Judges meet. 
All fitted out with bum and ha. 
In proper form to drawl out Law, 

To 
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To fee all caufes duly tried 

'Twixt Knaves who drive, and Fools who ride? 

Why at the Temple fhould we ftay ? 

What of the Temple dare we fay? 

A dang'rous ground we tread on there. 

And words perhaps may aftions bear. 

Where, as the Breth'ren of the ftas 

For fares, the Lawyers ply for fees. 

What of that Bridge, moft wifely made 

To ferve the purpofcs of trade. 

In the great Mart of all this Nation, 

By flopping up the Navigation, 

And to that Sand-bank adding weight, 

Which is already much too great ? — 

What of that Bridge, which, void of Senfe, 

But well fupplied with impudence, 

Engli/hmen, knowing not the Guild, 

Thought they might have a claim to build, 

Till Patehson, as white as milk, 

As fmooth as oil, as foft as lilk, 

In folemn manner had decreed. 

That, on the other fide the Tweed, 

Art, born and bred, and fully grown. 

Was with one Mylne, a man unknown, 



But 
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But grace, preferment, and renown 
De&rving, juft arriv'd in town ; 
One Mylne, an Artift pafeQ quite, 
Both in his own, and country's rights 
As fit to make a bridge, as He, 
With glorious Patavimtjr, 
To build inlcriptions, worthy found 
Tjo lie for ever linder ground. 

Much more, worth oblervation too, 
Was this a feafon to purfue 
The theme. Our Mufe might tell in rhime ; 
The Will She hath, but not the time; 
For, fwift as fhaft from Indian bow, 
{And when a Goddefs comes, we know, 
Surpafling Nature aSs prevail. 
And boats want neither oar, nor fail) 
TheVeflel paft, and reach'd the Ihote 
*6o quick, that Thought was fearce before. 

Suppofe we now oar City-Court 
Safely deliver'd at the port. 
And, of their State regardlefs quite, 
I^anded, like fmuggled goods, by night ; 

Yy The 



db, Google 



176 THE GHOST. 

The rolemn Magiftrate laid down. 

The dignity of robe and gown 

With ev'rjr other enfign gone ; 

Suppofe the woollen Night-Cap on ; 

The Flejb-brujb us'd with decent ftate 

To make the Spirits circulate, 

(A form, which to the Senfes true. 

The liq'rifh Chaplain ufes too, 

Tho', fomething to improve the plan. 

He takes the Maid inilead of Man). < 

Swath'd, and with flannel corcr'd o'er 

To Ihew the vigour of thieclcore. 

The vigour of threefcore and ten 

Above the proof of younger mco, 

Suppofe the mighty Dullman led 

Betwixt two ilaves, and pot to bed ; 

Suppofe, the moment he lies down. 

No miracle in this great town. 

The Drone as faft afleep, as He 

Muft in the courfe of Nature be. 

Who, truth for our foundation tak^ 

When up, is never half awake. 



There 



db, Google 



THE G H O S T. , 177 

There let him fleep, whilft we furvey , 
The preparations for the day. 
That day, on which was to be fliewn 
Court-Pride by Gty-Pride outdone. 

The jealous Mother ftnds away, 
As only fit for childilh play, 
That Daughter, who, to gall her pride. 
Shoots up too forward by her fide; 

The ff retch, of God and man accurs'd. 
Of all Hell's inllruments the worft. 
Draws forth his fawns, and for the day 
Struts in fome Spendthrift's vain array ; 
Around his aukward doxy fhine 
The treafures of Goixonda's mine. 
Each Neighbour, with a jealous glare. 
Beholds her folly publifh'd there. 

Garments, well-&»'d (an anecdote 
Which we can prove, or would not quote) 
Garments well-fav'd, which firft were made. 
When Taylors, to promote their trade, 

Againft 
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Againft the PiBs in arms arofe. 
And drove them out, or made them cloaths; 
Garments, immortal, without end. 
Like Names, and Titles, which deTcend 
Succeffively from Sire to Son ; 
Garments, unlefs fome work is done 
Of Note, not fuffer'd to appear 
'Bove once at moft in ev'ry year, 
Were now, in folemn form, laid hare 
. To take the benefit of air. 
And, ere they came IJij, be ionploy'd : 
On this Solemnity, to void 
That fcent, which Russia's leather gave. 
From vile and impious Moth tb fave. 

Each head was bufy, and each heart 
In preparation bore a part- 
Running together all about 
The Servants put each other out, 
Till the grave Mafter had decreed. 
The more hajle, truer the vxrji /peed; 
Mifs, with her little eyes half-clOs'<l, 
Over a fmuggled toilet dos'd. 



The 
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The TVMting-Mald, whom Story notei 
A very Scrui in petticoats, 
Hir' dfor one Work, but doing all. 
In flumbers Ican'd againft the wall ; 
Millmers, fummon'd from afar, 
Arriv'd in flioals at Temple-bar, 
Striflly commanded to import 
Cart-loads of foppery from Court ; 
With labour d vifible defign 
Art ftrove to be fuperbly fine, 
Nature, more pleafing, tho' more wild, 
Taught otherwife her darling child, 
And cried, with fpirited difdain. 
Be H elegant and plain. 

Lo 1 from the chambers of the Eaft, 
A welcome prelude to the feaft, 
In faffron-cohur d robe array 'd. 
High in a Car by Vulcan made. 
Who work'd for Jove himfelf, each Steed 
High-mettled, of celcftial breed. 
Pawing and Pacing all the way, 
Aurora brought the wifli'd-for day, 

Z z And 
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And held her empire, till outrun 
Bj that bmve jolly groom the Son. 

. The Trumpet — harki it fpeaks — It fwells 
The loud full harmony, It tells 
The time at hand, when Dullman, led 
By form, his Citizens mud head. 
And march thofe troops, which at his catt 
Were now aflembled, to Guild-Holly 
On matters of importance great 
To Court and City, Church and State. 

From end to end the found makes way, 
AH hear the Signal and obey. 
But Dullman, who, his charge forgot. 
By Morpheus fetter 'd, heard it not ; 
Nor could, fo found he flept and faft. 
Hear any Trumpet, but the laft. 

Crape, ever true and trufty known. 
Stole from the Maid's bed to his own. 
Then, in the Spirituals of pride, 
Planted himfelf at Dullman's fide. 



lirice 
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Thrice did the ever-faithful Slave, 

With voiccwhich might have reach'd the grave, 

And broke death's adamantine chain. 

On DuLLMAN call, but call'd in vain; 

Thrice with an arm, which might have made 

The Theban Boxer curfe his trade, 

The drone he Ihook, who reaf'd the head. 

And thrice fell backward on his bed. 

What could be done ? where force hath fail'd. 

Policy often hath prevail'd, 

And what, an inference moft plain. 

Had been, Ckape thought might be again. 

Under his pillow (ftill in mind 
The Proverb kept, fafl bind, fafl find) 
Each blelled night the keys were laid. 
Which Crape to draw away al&y'd. 
What not the pow'r of voice or arm 
Could do, this did, and broke the charm ; 
Quick ftarted He with flupid ftare, 
For all his little Soul was there. 

Behold him, taken up, rubb'd down, 
In Elbow-Chair, and Morning-Gown ; 

Behold' 
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Behold him, in his latter bloom, 

Stripp'd, wafli'd, and fprinkled with perfume ; 

Behold him bending with the weight 

Of Robes, and trumpery of State ; 

Behold him (for the Maxim's true, 

Whate'er we by another do. 

We do ourfelves, and Chaplain paid, 

Like Haves, in ev'ry other trade, 

Had mutter'd over God knows what. 

Something which he by heart had got) 

Having, as ufual, faid his pray'rs. 

Go titter, totter, to the flairs ; 

Behold him for defcent prepare. 

With one foot trembling in the air ; 

He fiarts, he paufes on the brink, 

And, hard to credit, feems to thinl ; 

Thro' his whole train (the Chaplain gave 

The proper cue to ev'ry flave) 

At once, as with infefiion caught, . 

Each Jlarted, paus'd, and oimd at thought; 

He turns, and they turn ; big with care, 

He waddles to his Elbow-Chair, 

Squats down, and, filent for a feafon. 

At laft with Crape begins to realbn ; 



But 
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But fitft of all he made a fign 
That ev'ry foul, but the Divine, 
Should quit the room ; in him, he knows, 
He may all confidence .repoie. 

Crape — tho' I'm yet not quite awake— 
Before this awful ftep I take. 
On which' my future all depends, 
I ought to know my foes and friends. 
By foes and friends, obferve me ftill, 
I mean not thofe who well, or ill 
Perhaps may wifli me, but thofe who 
Have't in their pow'r to do it too. 
Now if, attentive to. the State, 
In too much hurry to be great. 
Or thro' much zeal, a motive. Crape, 
Deferving praife, into a fcrape 
I, like a Fool, am got, no doubt, . 
I, like a Wife Man, fbould get out. 
Not that, remark without replies, 
I fiy that to get out is wife. 
Or, by the very felf-fame rule 
• Tliat to get in was like a Fool ; 

Aaa The ' 
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The marrow of this argument 
Muft wholly reft on the event. 
And therefore, which is really hard, 
Againft events too I muft guard. 

Should things continue as ths^JlaitJ, 
And Bute prevail thro' all the land 
Without a rival, by his aid. 
My fortunes in a trice are made ; 
Nay, Honours on my zeal may fmile. 
And ftamp me Earl of fome great Iflc ; 
But if, a matter of much doubt. 
The prefent Minifter goes out, 
Fain would I know on what pretext 
I can ftand fairly with the next? 
For as my aim at ev'ry hour 
Is to be well with thofe in pow'r. 
And my material point of view, 
Whoever's in, to be in too, 
I (hould not, like a blockhead, chufe 
To gain thife fo as thofe to lofe ; 
'Tis good in ev'ry cafe. You know. 
To have two ftrings unto our bow. 



As 
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As one in wonder loft, Crape riew'd 
His Lord, who thus his fpeech purfued. 

This, my good Crape, is my grand point. 
And, as the times are out of joint. 
The greater caution is requir'd 
To bring about the point defir'd. 
What I would wiih to bring about 
Cannot admit a moment's doubt. 
The matter in difpute. You know. 
Is what we call the quomod». 
That be thy tafk — The Rev rend Slave, 
Becoming in a moment grave, 
Fixt to the ground, and rooted ilood, 
Juft like a man cut out of wood. 
Such as we fee (without the leaft 
Reflexion glancing on the Prieft) 
One or more, planted up and down, 
Almoft in ev'ry Church in town ; 
He flood fome minutes, then, like one 
Who wifli'd the matter might be done. 
But could not do it, fhook his head, 
And thus the man of Sorrow faid : 

Hard 
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Hard is this talk, too hard I fwear. 
By much too hard for me to bear, 
Beyond exprefllon hard my part, 
Could mighty DuLLMAN fee my heart, 
When He, alas 1 makes known a will. 
Which Crape's not able to fulfil. 
Was ever my obedience barr'd 
By any trifling nice regard 
To Senfe and Honour? could I reach 
Thy meaning without help of fpeech, 
At the firft motion of thy eye 
Did not thy faithful creature fly ? 
Have I not faid, not what I ought. 
But what my earthly Mafter taught ? 
Did I e'er weigh, thro' duty ftrong. 
In thy great biddings, right and wrong ? 
Did ever Irit'reft, to whom Thou 
Can'ft not with more devotion bow. 
Warp my found faith, or will of mine 
In contradidion run to thine ? 
Have I not, at thy table plac'd. 
When bufinefs call'd aloud for hafte. 
Torn myfelf thence, yet never heard 
To utter one complaining word, 



And 
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And had, till thy great work, was done, 
All appetites, as having none ? 
Hard is it, this great plan purfu'd 
Of Voluntary fervltude, 
Purfued, without or fhame or fear. 
Thro' the great circle m the Year, 
Now to receive, in this grand hour. 
Commands which lie beyond my pow'r, 
Commands which baffle all my ikiU, 
And leave me nothing but my will : 
Be that accepted; let my Lord 
Indulgence to his Have aiFord ; 
This Talk, for my poor ftrength unfit. 
Will yield to none but Dollman's wit. 

With fuch grofs incenfe gratified. 
And turning up the lip of pride, 
Poor Crapb — and {hook his empty head— 
Pmr puzzled Crafe, wile Ddllman faid, 
Of judgment weak, of fenfe confin'd. 
For things of lower note defign'd. 
For things within the vulgar reach. 
To run of errands, and to preach, 

B b b WeU 
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Well haft Thou judg'd, that headtlike mine 
Cannot want help from heads like thine ; 
Well haft Thou judg'd thyfelf unmeet 
Of fuch high argument to treat ; 
"Twas but to try thee that I fpoke, 
And all I faid was but a joke. 

Nor think a joke, Grape, a dil^race 
Or to my Perfon, or my place ; 
The wifeft of the Sons of Med 
Have deign'd to ufe them now and theni 
The only caution, do You fee, 
Demanded by our dignity, 
From common ufe and. men exempt. 
Is that they may not breed contempt. 
Great Ufe they have, when in the hand* 
Of One, like rae, who underftands, 
Who underftands the time, and place. 
The perfons, manner, and the grace^ 
Which Fools negled ; fo that we find. 
If all the requifites are join'd 
From whence a perfeQ joke muft Ipring, 
A joke's a very ferious thing. 



But 



db, Google 



THE GHOST. 

But to our bufinefs — my deCgn, 
Which gave fo rough a fliock to thine, 
To my Capacity is made 
As ready as a fraud in trade, 
Which, like Broad-Cloth, I can, with cafe. 
Cut out in any (hape I pleafe. 

Smie, in my circumftance, fome few. 
Ay, and thofe men of Genius too. 
Good Men, who, withoift Love or Hate, 
Whether they early rife or late, 
With names uncrack'd, and credit found. 
Rife worth a hundred thoufand pound. 
By threadtare ways and means would try 
To bear their point — fo will not I. 
New methods fhall my wifdom find 
To fuit thefe matters to my mind. 
So that the Infidels at Court, 
Who make our City Wits their fport. 
Shall hail the honours of my reign. 
And own that Duliman bears a brain. 

Some, in my place, to gain their ends. 
Would give relations up, and friends ; 



Would 
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Would lend a wife, who, they might fwear 

Safely, was none the worfe for wear ; 

Would fee a Daughter, yet a maid. 

Into a Statefman's arms betray 'd, 

Nay, fliould the Girl prove coy, nor know 

What Daughters to a Father owe. 

Sooner than fchemes fo nobly plann'd 

Should fail, themfelves would lend a hand ; 

Would vote on one fide, whilft a brother, 

Properly taught, would vote on t'other ; 

Would ev'ry petty band forget j 

To public eye be with one fet. 

In private with a fecond herd. 

And be byProxy with a third; 

Would (like a Huem, of whom I read 

The other day — her name is fled — 

In a book (where, together bound, 

Whttington and his Cat I found, 

A tale moft true, and free from art. 

Which all Lord-Mayors fliould have by heart) 

A ^eot (O might thofe days begin 

Afrefli when Queens would learn to fpin) 

Who wrought, and wrought, but, for fome plot. 

The caufe of whiph I've now forgot. 

During 
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During the ablence of the Sun 
Undid, what She by day had done) 
Whilft they a double vifage wear. 
What's fworn by Day, by Night unfwear. 

Such be their Arts, and fuch perchance 
May happily their ends advance : 
From a new fyftem mine Ihall ipring, 
A Locum-Tenens is the thing. 
That's your true Plan — to obligate 
The prefent Miniflers of State, 
My .yAji/OTi) fliall our Court approach. 
And bear my pow'r, and have my coach, 
Mjfine State-Coach, fuperb to view, 
A fine State-Coach, and paid for too ; 
To curry favour, and the grace 
Obtain, of thofe who're out of place. 
In the mean time / — that's to fay — 
/proper, /myfelf — here Ray. 

But.hold— perhaps unto the Nation, 
Who hate the Scot's adrainiftration, 
To lend iriy Coach may feem to be 
Declaring for the Miniftry, 
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For where the City-Coach is, there 
Is the true ef&nce of the MAyoR. 
Therefore (for wife men are intent 
Evils at diftance to prevent, 
Whilft Fools the evils firft endure, 
And then are pli^'d to ieefc a cure) 
No Coach — a Horfe — and free from fear 
To make our Deputy appear, 
Faft on his back Ihall he be tied. 
With two grooms marching by his fide. 
Then for a Horfe — thro' all the land. 
To head our folemn City-band, 
Can any one fo fit be found. 
As He, who in Artiirry-grmnd, 
Without a Rider, noble Sight, 
Led on our brareft troops to fight. 

But firft, Crapb, for my Honour's &ke, 
A tender point, enquiry make 
About that Horfe, if the dilpute 
Is ended, or is ftill in fuit. 
For whilft a caufe (oUerve this plan 
Of Juftice) whether Horfe or Man 
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The patties be, Temain; ia doubt. 
Till 'tis determin'd out and out. 
That Pow'r muft tyranny appear. 
Which ihould, Pre-judpngi interfere, 
And weak faint Judges over-awe 
To biafi the free cotirie of Law. 

You have my will — now quickly run. 
And take care that my will be dqne. 
In pubhc. Crape, You muft appear, 
Whilft I in privacy fit here ; 
Here ihall great Dullman fit alone, 
Making this Elbow-Chair my throne. 
And, You performing what I bid. 
Do all, as if I nothing did. 

Crape heard, and ipeeded on his way ; 
With him to hear was to obey; 
Not without trouble be afliir'd, 
A proper Proxy was procur'd 
To ferve fuch infamous intent. 
And fuch a Lord to reprefent. 
Nor could one have been found at all 
On t'other fide of Landm-viall, 

The 
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The trumpet founds — foleran and flow 
Behold the grand Proceflion go. 
All moving on, Cat'after kind, 
As if for motion ne'er defign'd. 

Conflabhs, whom the Laws admit 
To keep the Peace by breaking it ; 
Beadles, who hold the fecond place 
By virtue of a filver mace, 
Which ev'ry Saturday is drawn; 
For ufe of SuTiday, out of pawn ; 
TreafurerSy who with empty key 
Secure an empty Treafury; 
Churchwardens, who their courfe purfue 
In the fame ftate, as to their pew 
Cburchfwardens oi Saint Marg'ref ^o. 
Since Peirson taught them pride and fliow, 
Who in fliort tranfient pomp appear. 
Like Almanacks chang'd evVy year. 
Behind whom, with unbroken locks. 
Charity carries ^e Poor s Box, 
Not knowing that with private keys 
They ope and fhut it when they pleafe, 

Overfiers, 
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Overfeers, who by fiauds enfiire 
The heavy curfes of the poor ; 
Unclean came flocking, Bulls and Bean, 
Like Beafts into the ark, by pairs. 

Portentous flaming in the van 
Stalk'd the Profejfor Sheridan ; 
A Man of wire, a mere Pantine, 
A downright animal Machine. 
He knows alone in proper mode 
How to take vengeance on an Ode, 
And how to butcher Ammon's Son, 
And poor Jack Dryden both in one. 
On all occallons next the Chair 
He ftands for fervice of the Mayok, 
And to inftruft him how to ufc 
His A'%, and 5's, and ^'s, and .^'s. 
O'er Letters, into tatters worn. 
O'er Syllables, defac'd and torn, 
O'er Words disjointed, and o'er Senfe 
Left deftitute of all defence, 
He ftrides, and all the way he goes. 
Wades, deep in blood, o'er Crifs-Crofs-Rows. 

D d d Before 
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Before him ev'ry Confma»t 
In agonies is feen to pantj 
Behind, in forms not to be known, 
The Ghofts of tortur'd yimelt ^oan. 

Next Hart and Duke, well worthf grace 
And City favour, came in place. 
No Children can their toils engage. 
Their toils are tura'd to Rev'rend Age. 
Whin a Court-Dame, to grace his brows 
Refblv'd, is wed toCitySpoufe, 
Their aid with Madams aid muft jran 
The aukward Dotard to refine. 
And teach, whence trueft glwy flows. 
Grave Sixty to turn out his toes. 
Each bore in hand a Kit, and each 
To fliew how fit he was to teach 
A Cit, an Alderman, a Mayor, 
Led in a firing a dancing Bear. 

Since the revival of Fingat, 
Cuftom, and Cuftom's all in all. 
Commands that we ihould have regard, 
Cn all high feafont, to the Bard, 
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Great a£ls like thele, by vulgar toogue 
Pro&i'd, fliould not be faid, but fimg. 
This place to fill, renown'd in &me. 
The high and mighty Loceuan came, 
And, ne'er forgot in Dulluah's reign. 
With proper order to maintain 
The Vmformtj of Pride, 
Brought Brother Whitehiad b]r ins fide. 

On Horfe, who proudly paw'd the ground. 
And caft his fiery eyeballs round. 
Snorting, and champing the rude bit, 
As if, for warlike purpofe fit. 
His high and gen'rous blood difdain'd 
To be for Iports and paftimes rein'd. 
Great Dyuock, in his glorious flation, 
Paraded at the Coronation. 
Not lb our City DruocE came. 
Heavy, difpirited, and tame, 
No mark of fenfc, his eyes half-clos'd. 
He on a mighty Dray-borfe doz'd. 
Fate never could a horfe provide 
So fit for fuch a man to tide, 

No» 
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Nor find a Man, with ftrideft care. 

So fit for fuch a horfe to bear. 

Hung round with inibuments of death, 

The fight of him would flop the breath 

Of braggart Cowardice, and make 

The very Court-Drawcanfir quake. 

With Durks, which, in the hands of Spite, 

Do their damn'd bufinefs in the Night, 

From Scotland fent, but here difplay'd 

Only to fill up the Parade ; 

With Swords, unflefli'd, of maiden hue, 

Which Rage or Valour never drew ; 

With Blunderhuffes, taught to ride. 

Like Pociet-Piftols, by his fide. 

In girdle ftuck, he feem'd .to be 

A little moving Armory. 

One thing much wanting to complete 

The fight, and make a perfeift treat. 

Was that the Horfe (a Courtefy 

In Horfes found of high degree) 

Inftead of going forward on. 

All the way backward fliould have gone. 

Horfes, unlefs they breeding lack, 

Come Scruple make to turn their back. 
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Tho' Riders, which plain Tnitli declares. 
No fcruple make of Turning theirs. 

Far, far apart from aH the left. 
Fit only for a {landing jeft. 
The independent (can you get 
A better fuited Epithet) 
The independent Amvand came. 
All burning with the facred ilatHe 
Of Liberty, which well he knows 
■On the great ftock of flavVy grows, 
lyike Sparrow, who, depriv'd of Mate 
Snatch'd by the cruel hand of Fate, 
iPioia Ipray to fpray nomorc will hop, 
•But fits alone on the Houfe-top, 
'Or like Himfelf, when all alone 
At Croydon, he was heard to groan, 
•Lifting ioth hands in the defence 
Of Intereft, and Common-Senlei 
Both hands, for as no other man 
Adopted and purfu'd bis plan, 
The Left-hsaA had been loneiome quite. 
If He had not held up the right, 

E e e Apart 
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Apart He came, and iix'd his eyes 

With rapture on a diilant prize^ 

On which in Letters worthy note, 

There, TwentyThousand Pounds, was wrote. 

Falfe trap, for Credit fapp'd is found 

By getting twenty thoufand' pound ^ 

Nay, look not thus on Me, and Aarcj. 

Doubting the Certainty — to fwear 

In fuch a cafe I ihould be loth — ■ 

But Perry Cust may take his oath.. 

In plain and decent garb array 'd,. 
With the prim Quaker, Fraud, came Trade.;, 
Connivance, toimprove the plan. 
Habited like a Jury-man, 
Judging as Intereft prevails, 
Came next with meafures, weights, and fcales; 
Extortion next, of hellifh race, 
A Cub moft damn'd,. to fliew his face 
Forbid by fear, but not by fliame,. 

Turn'd to a.Jrw, like came;. 

CoRKSPTioN, MiDAs-like, behold . 
Turning whate'er She teuch'd to gold). 

Impotemci 
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Impotence led by LnsT, and Pride 
Strutting with Ponton by her fide,, 
HypocRisy, demure and fad, 
In garments of the Prieflhood clad. 
So well difguis'dj that You might fwear,, 
Deceiv'd, a very Prieft was there; 
Bankruptcy,, full of eafe and health,. 
And wallowing iawelt-fav d wealth,. 
Came fneering thro' a ruin'd band,. 

And bringing B in her hand ; 

Victory, hanging down her head, . 
Was by a highland Stallion led i, 
Peace, cloath'd in fables, with a face , 
Which witnefs'd fenfe of huge, difgrace,. 
Which fpake a deep and rooted ihame 
Both of Herfelf and of her Name, 
Mourning creeps on, and blulhing feels 
War, grim War treading on her heels ;.. 
Pole Credit, fliaken by the arts 
Of men with bad heads and worfe hearts,. 
Taking no notice of a band 
Which near her were ordain'd to ftand,. 
Well nigh deftrcgr'd by fickly fit, 
Look'd wiftful all around for Pitt.. 
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Fbeedom— at that moft hallow'd name 

My Spirits mount into a flame, 

Each pulfe heats high, and each nerve ftreins 

£'ea to the cracking ; thro' my reins 

The tides of life more rapid run. 

And tell me I am Freedom's Son — 

^^KEEDOM came next, but fcarce was feea. 

When the Iky, which appear'd feiene 

And gay before, was overcaft ; 

Horror beftrode a. foreign blaft. 

And from the pri/m of the North, 

To Freedom deadly, Storms burft forth. 

A Car like thpfe, in which, we're told, 
-Our wild Forefathers warr'd of old, 
ioaded with Death, fix Hrafes bear 
Thro' the blank region of the air. 
Too fierce for time or art to tame, 
They pour'd forth mingled fmoke and flaaie 
:From their wide Noftrils ; ev'ry Steed 
Was of that ancient lavage breed 
Which fell Gerton nurs'd } their food 
The Jefli of Man, their drink his blood. 
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On the firft Horfes, ill-match'd pair, 
This fat and fleek, 77)at lean and bare, 
Came ill-match'd Riders fide- by fide. 
And Poverty was yoak'd with Pride : 
Union inoft ftrange it mufl appear, 
Tiy other Unions make it clear. 

Next, in the gall of bitternefi, 
With rage, which words can ill exprefs. 
With unforgiving rage, which Iprings 
From a falfe zeal for holy things. 
Wearing fuch robes as Prophets wear, 
Falfe Prophets plac'd in Peter's chair. 
On which, in Charaflers of fire. 
Shapes Antic, horrible and dire. 
Inwoven flam'd, where, to the view. 
In groups ajipear'd a rabble crew 
Of Sainted Devils, where all round 
Vile Reliques of vflc men were found. 
Who, worfe than Devils, from the birth 
Perform'd the work of Hell on earth, 
"Jugglers, Inquifitors, and Pofes, 
Pointing at axes, wheels, and rofes, 
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And Engines, fram'd on horrid plan, 
Which none but the deftroyer, Man, 
Could, to promote his felfifli views. 
Have heads to make, or hearts to ufe. 
Bearing, to confecrate her tricks. 
In her left-hand a Crucifix, 
Remembrance of Our dying Lord, 
And in her right a two-edgdfword; 
Having her brows, in impious fport, 
Adom'd with words of high import. 
On earth Peace, amongji men. Good Will» 
Love hearing, s.rA forbearing ftill. 
All wrote jn the hearts-blood of thofc 
Who rather Death than FalQiood chofe ; 
On her brcaA (where, in days of Yore, 
When God lov'd Jews, the High-Priest wore 
Thofe Oracles, which were decreed 
T'inftrufl: and guide the chofcn feed) 
Having, with glory clad and ftrength. 
The Virgin piflur'd ax. full length, 
Whilft at her feet, \wfmall pourtray'd. 
As fcarce worth notice, Christ was laid. 
Came Superstition, fierce and fell. 
An Imp detefted, e'en in hell ; 
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Her Eye inflam'd, her fece all o'er . 

Foully belmear'd with human gore, 

O'er heaps of mangled Smnts She rode : 

Fall at her heels Death proudly ftrode, 

And grimly fmil'd, well-pleas'd to fee 

Such havock of mortality, 

Clofe by her fide, on mifchief bent. 

And urging on each bad intent 

To its full bearing, Savage, Wild, 

The Mother fit of fuch a' child. 

Striving the empire to advance 

Of Sin and Death, came Igkorance. 

With looks, where dread command was plac'd, 
And Sov'reign Pow'r by Pride difgrac'd. 
Where, loudly wimefling a mind , . 

Of favage more than human kind, 
Not chufing to be lov'd, but fear'd. 
Mocking at right, Misrule appear'd. 
With Eyeballs glaring fiery red 
Enough to flrike beholders dead, 
Gnafiiing his teeth, and in a flood 
Pouring corruption forth and blood 
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Frofli his chaPd jaws ; without remorfe 
Whipping, and fpurring on his horfe, 
Whofe fides, in their own blood embay'd, 
E'en to the bone were open laid, 
Came Tyranny; difdaining awe, 
And trampling over Senfe and Law. 
One thing and only one He knew. 
One objeft only would purfue, 
Tho' Lefs (fo low doth Paffion bring) 
Than man, he would be more than King. 

With ev'ry argument and art. 
Which might corrupt the head and heart, 
Soothing the fi'enzy of his mind. 
Companion meet, was Flatt'ry join'd. 
Winning his carriage, ev'ry look 
Employ 'd, whilft it conceal'd a hook ; 
When fimple moft, moft to be fear'd ; 
Moft crafty, when no craft appear'd ; 
His tales, no man like him could tell ; 
His words, which melted as they fell, 
Might e'en a Hypocrite deceive. 
And make an infidel believe. 
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Wantonly cheating o'er and o'er 
Thofe who had cheated been before : 
Such Flatt'ry came in evil hour, 
Pois'ning the royal ear of pow'r, 
And, grown by Projiitutim great, 
Would be firft MiniAer of State. 

Within the Charic?!,- all alone^ 
High feated on'Clcind of throne. 
With pebbles grac'd, a Figure came, 
Whom Juftice would, but dare ngt, name. 
Hard times when Juftice, without fear. 
Dare not bring forth to public ear 
The nam^ of thofe, who dare oflend 
'Gainft Juftice, and pervert her end ; 
But, if the Mufe afford me grace; . 
Defcription fliall fupply the place. 

\!i foreign garments he was clad, 
5'i»^« Ermine o'er the ^oSy Plaid 
Caft rev'rend honour, on his heart. 
Wrought by the curious hand of Art, 
In filver wrought, and brighter fax 
Than heav'nly or than earthly Star, 
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Shone a White Rofe, the Emblem dear 

Of him He ever muft revere, 

Of that dread Lord, who, with his hoft 

Of faithful native rebels loft. 

Like thofe black Spirits doom'd to hell. 

At once from pow'r and virtue fell ; 

Around his clouded brows was plac'd 

A Bonnet, moft fuperbly grac'd 

With mighty Thifiles, npr forgot 

The facred motto, Taicb mt ml. 

In the right-hand a fword He hote 
Harder than Adamant, and more 
Fatal than winds, which from the mouth 
Of the rough North invade the South ; 
The reeking blade to view prelents 
The blood of helplefs Innocents, 
And on the hilt, as meek become 
As Lambs before the Shearers dumb. 
With downcaft eye, and folemn fhow 
Of deep unutterable woe. 
Mourning the time when Freedom reign'^ 
Faft to a rock was Juftice chain'd. 
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In his left-hand, in wax impreft, 
With bells and gewgaws idly dreft. 
An Image, call in baby mould. 
He held, and feem'd o'eijoy'd to hold. 
On this he fix'd his eyes, to this 
Bowing he gave the loyal kifs. 
And, for Rebellion fully ripe, 
Seem'd to deiire the Antitvpe. 
What if to that Pretmder'% foes 
His greatnefs, nay, hit life he owes. 
Shall common obligations bind. 
And Ihake his conftancy of mind ? 
Scorning fuch weak aiid petty chains. 
Faithful to James he ftill remains, 
Tho' he the friend of George appear: 
mjjimulatum s Virttu here. 

Jealous and Mean, he with a frown 
Would awe, and keep all merit down. 
Nor would to Truth and Juftice bend, 
Unlefs out-bullied by his friend; 
Brave with the Coward, with the brave 
He is himfelf a Coward flave ; 

Aw'd 
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Aw'd by his fears, he has no heart 
To take a great and open part ; 
Mines in a fubtle train he fprings, 
And, fecret, ftps the ears of Kings ; 
But not e'en there continues firm 
'Gainft the refiftance of a worm ; 
Bom in a Country, where the wiU 
Of One is Lam ti all, he ftill 
Retain'd th' infeftion, with full aim 
To fpread it wherefoe'er he came ; 
Freedom he hated. Lam defied. 
The Proftijute of Pow'r and Pride ; 
Lmo he with eaie explains away, 
And leads bewilder'd Senfe aflray ; 
Much to the credit of his brain 
Puzzles the caufe he can't maintain, 
Proceeds on moft familiar grounds. 
And, where he can't convince, confounds ; 
Talents of rareft ftamp and fize. 
To Nature falfe, he ini&pplies. 
And turns to poifon what was fent 
For puipofes of nourifhment. 
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PaUnefsy not fuch aj on his-wings 
The MeHenger of Sicknefs brings, 
But fuch as takes its coward rife 
From confdous bafenefs, confcious vice, 
O'erlpread his cheeks ; Difdain and Pridt, _ 
To upftart Fortunes ever tied, 
Scowl'd on his brow ; within his eye, 
Infidious, lurking like a fyy 
To Caution principled by Fear, 
Not daring open to appear, 
Lodg'd covert Mi/chief; Pajfton hung 
On his lip quiv'ring ; on his tongue 
Fraud dwelt at large ; within his bread 
All that makes Villain found a neft, 
AU that, on hell's completeft plan, 
E're join'd to damn the heart of man. 

Soon as the Car reach'd land, He rofe, 
And with a look which might have froze 
The heart's beft blood, which was enough 
Had hearts been made of fterner iluff 
In Cities than elfewherc, to make 
The very ftouteft quail, and quake, 
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He caft his baleful eyes around ; 

Fix'd without motion to the ground. 

Fear waiting on furprize, All ftood, 

And Horror chill'd their curdled blood. 

No more they thought of Pomp, no more 

(For they had feen his face before) 

Of Law they thought ; the caufe forgot. 

Whether it was or Ghoft, or Plot, 

Which drew them there, They All flood more 

Like Statues than they were before, 

•» What could be done ? Could Art, could Force, 
Or Both direfl a proper courfe 
To make this favage Monfter tame, 
Or fend hlin back the way he came? 
What neither Art, nor Force, nor Both 
Could do, a Lord of foreign growth, 
A Lord to that bafe wretch allied 
In Country, not in Vice and Pride, 
Effefled ; from the felf-fame land, 
(Bad news for our blafpheming band 
Of Scribblers, but deferving note) 
The Poifon came, and Antidote. 
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Ab^fli'd the Monfter hung his bead, 

And, like an empty Vifion, fled ; 

His Train, like Virgin Snows which run, 

Kifs'd by the burning bawdy Sun, 

To loveiick ftreams, diflblv'd in Air; 

Joy, who from abfence leem'd more fair, 

Came fmiling, freed from flaviih awe ; 

Loyalty, Liberty, and Law, 

Impatient of the galling chain. 

And Yoke of pow'r, refum'd their reign ; 

And, burning with the glorious flame • 

Of Public Virtue, Mansfield came. 
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